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THE LADY-OF MY: 


BY THOMAS HAYNES LAYLES, £8Q.. 


J’ve seen herin her princely bose, 
The hirth-plene of her Lord; : 

A lundred vaesals waited there, 
Obedient to her werd, 

Hier saloa is magnificent,’ - 
Fach pannel gaily deck’d ~ 

With mirrors,—and how beatiful 
The foria whiel they reece ! 

And prowd she looks !—but why is she 
So lonely in her pride ? 

She was the Lady of my Lord 
Befure she was his Bride ! 


In days of yore that mansion was 
A hospitable scene ; 

At Christmas time a merry phace 
fis hall hath ever been. 

Aud there are Nobles dwelling 
Why stand they all aloof T . 
Why doth no neighbor Lady, now 
Appear beneath that root? 
Why hath each festive project fail’d, 

Whene'er it bath been tried 7 
She was the Lady of my Lord 
Before she was his Bride ¢ 


ve ween her at her T shodes: 
; tn London's bury sy wg 
Her Lord hat to the Levee gone— 
Been weleowed by the hing ; 
Bet why, when ail of eqnal rank 
Pay homage to the Queen — 
Say—wherefore at the Drawing-Room 
ilath she been never seen 1 
Te her—despite her coronet— 
The entree is denied ; 
She was the Lady of my Lord 
Sefore she was his Bride % 


Yet she will give a noble feast, 
"The services of plate, 

The viands, wines, appointments, all 
Shall rival regat state ? 

Avd she shall boast of high-born guests, 
And she shall number, then, 

The wits, the sages, of the day 
Yet none, alas! but men ! 

Why sits no Lady at the board, 
Save thore by blaod allied ; 

She was the Lady efmy Lord 
Before she was his Bride! 


How gorgeous is her epuipage ! 
And to some public fete, 

Where money can procure access, 
$She goes in all her state ! 

Hew rich in dress !—but why do all 
OF station like her owa, 

So curiously gaze, as if 
On one before avnknown ? 

And, having seen the stranger once, 
Why stand they all aside ? 

She was tle Lady of my Lord 
Before she was his Bride ! 


Can woman’s heart take pleasure in 
Magnificence like this ! 

Can honors that arecoupled with 
Dishonor, offer bliss % 

Can she look round compjacenatly 
VWpon her gorgeous home, 

While she receives sotic noble guest, 

‘ Whose Wife would scorn to come % 

No ! there’s a hateful thought that must 
Embitter all beside ! 

She was the Lady of my Lord 
Before she was his Bride } 


And is there not a lesson taught 
By one so young and fair? , 

May not some erring beauty pause, 
Aud learn diseretion there ? 

Though rich, how little happiness 
Can gold on her bestow 

Phough nominally high in cank, 
How practically low ! 

If now a wife, how prond her lot 
Had she his suit. dénied, ... 

Nor been the Lady of my Lord 
Before she was his Bride ! 


-1{Prom tg Sata 





THE INDIAN MAIDEN’S PRAYER. 


Father! when the daylight closes 
On the mountain and the sea; 
When the.timid fawn reposes 
*Neath the vine-hung forest tree; 
When the stars of heaven are shining 
Softly through the veil of night; 


When the moon's pale beams are twining, 


With the faint and dim twilight; 
When the breeze is o’er me swelling; 
Wien the forest leaves are stirred ; 

Father! from her humble dwelling, 
Let thy suppliant’s prayer be heard. 


Father! when the steamlet flowing 
Softly laves its grassy brink ; 
When the flowers are round it blowing ; 
When the wild deer pause to drink 5 
When across the gay savansah 
Fresh the southern zephyrs rove; 
When the cloud, like martial banner, 
Casts its shade oer hill and grove; 
When the thunder’s o’er me pealing; 
When the lightning rends the tree; 
Father! to thy merey koceling, 
Wath thy presence shelter me. 


Father! when from woodland bower, 
From the valley and the hill, 
Through night’s ever changeful bcur, 
Sweet the mocker’s echoes thrill; 
When the cascade’s foam is glancing, 
When the lake ts hushed and still; 
When the mirror’d moon is dancing 
tn the summer’s laughing rill; 
When the dew is earthward faliing; 
When the flower perfomes the air; 
Father! on thy mercy calling, 
Listea to thy servant's prayer. 


Father! when the leaves are dyiag; 
Whew the streamlet wears a chain; 

When the summer bird is flying 
From his native grove again; 


When the cold wind from the mountain 


Mourns along the leafless wood ; 
Wea the summer's brightest fountain 
Freezes in its solitude ; 
When autuninal rains are pouring; 


When the snowflake decks the tree; 


Father! still thy grace adoring, 
To thy throne I bead the knee. 


Father! wheu full years shall bind me 
To my own, my forest home; 
W hen no footstep e’er shall flad me 
ta the paths the red deer roam: 
When my eye’s fist fading fire 
Sees no more the antumn’s glow, 
Nor the snaset’s beams expire 
On the mountain’s stainless snow 3 
W hea the southera zephyrs straying, 
Bring vo music as they flee; 
Let my spirit pass to thee. 
Take ine where the stream is flowing; 


Take me where the bird is singing ; 
Where the flowers are ever biowing, 


Odors sweet on heavea’s breath flinging: 


Take me where no clouds arise, 
Casting shadows on my way, 
S:aming still the summer skies, 
Dautuag cat the san’s bright ray; 
Where the fawn no hand solestiag, 
Gambols o’er savannahs free ; 
y thy throne forever resting, 
will give the praise to thee. 
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_& CERMAN TALES e 


From the French of Adolphe Peliier. 
It was @vening, as tle son. of the Arehduke's Protho- 
notary was leaving tie castic of Amraa. haughty 
air and artagant mieu,, Lis band, trembling with ex- 
ultation, wandered successively from bestawwing its dig 
ital earesses upon his beardless chin to t 
ruffed fslds which adorned his bosom, and pe it 
gladly leapt. into his Ince-edged hat held at the height 
of his breast, and revelied among some hundred florins, 
the gains of the evetiing. Flavian Von Bock was one 
of those weak-minded @reatares whose spirits are exhil- 
irated tu giddiness by the least breeze of fortune—whose 









On the gvening in question, all things had conspired 
to intoxicate him with joy. The arehduke had conde- 
scended to address him in tones of familiarity—the baro- 
ness Van Merrdorrf had smiled upon him during the 
waltz—the chancellor had promised him a private au- 
dience, and ‘last, though not least,’ four times in succes- 
sion had chance decided in his favor at the gaming ta- 
ble. Von Bock breathed an atmosphere of bliss unut- 
terable, and as he threw himself into his sleigh, with 
the brief: and authoritative tone ofa newly bs any 
minister, he commanded the postillion to conduct him 
to ‘my mansion.’ 

The severity of the cold—the silence of the night— 
the bright mogn rolling through an ocean of clouds a- 
bove, and reflected upon the spotless fields of snow be- 
low, soon succeeded in cooling the blood which boiled 
in his veins. Before he had proceeded far, his ‘mind's 
ey’ lost sight of the graceful phantoms attired in robes 
of gauze and embroidered tissues whitch had peopled 
his brain, and he began to look upon his life in a man- 
ner more becoming a being endowed with reason and 
judgment. He had no sooner dismissed from his me- 
mory the gay companions from whom he had just part- 
ed, than he wondered: how he could even for a time 
have forgotten the associate of his youth—Eugene 
Saltza. As he journeyed onward, his memory painted 
in glowing colors the joy of their infant amuse:nents— 
the happiness of their boyish sports—their friendship 
growing with their growth and strengthening with their 
strength, until Engene, to the ein of his class 


Ingolstadt. Here the picture lost its attractive charms, 
for in lieu of Friendship, Jealousy guided the pencil, 
and hours which in affection had glided so rapidly 
away, now clogged by envy, hung with leaden weight. 

But what could occasion the jealousy of Flavian?— 
Was it the rank of Saliza? This could not be, for al- 
though the descendants of a noble family, the name had 
for many years been hidden in odscurity. Was it his 
fortune? The same squandered by the Prothonotary’s 
son ina single week would have sufficed for the su 
port of his friend during an entire year. Was it for his 
talents? Flavian was not capable of appreciating these, 
and looked upon his schoolmaster as a crazed being, 
whose eyes were dimmed and mental powers exhaust- 
ed in deciphering musty parchments which had never 
proved of any utility towards his support. He consid- 
ered himself as infinitely his superior in what he deem- 
ed more important attaintments—the talent of observa- 
tion and habits of social conviviality. 

The true foundation of Flaxian’s envy was the unal- 
terable calmness of him whom he termed his friend.— 
Neither the magnificent landau of the Prothonotary 
when it stopped before the humble abode of Eugene, 
nor the beautiful opera dancer whom Flavian-conduct- 


ed is studi th t ban- 
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could move the patient child of misfortune. No envi- 
ous wrinkle ever disturbed the serenity of his brow—no 


of his own. 


longed to the library of 













enervated intellectsgendor them the slaves of circum: | 
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mate, received all the premiums at the University of 


honied look of flattery ever evinced a stifled desire to 
share in those joys—never was he induced to express 
even a belief that Flavian was happy amid all these al- 
lurements. Devoted to his noble studies and soul-ab- 
sorbing occupations, he looked with indifference and 
disgust upon this useless pomp—these vain efforts. to f 
procure pleasure—this insolent and joyless profusion of | pleasures of the ball room and the gaming table for the 
wealth—the revel of the midnight banquet—the smiles | few minutes that had shown him Eugene, whom he 
and favors of Wanton paramours. He had wealth and 
banquets and nami peculiar to himself—a universe | humble supplicant for a little gold. These confused 
Te possessed a collection of ancient Ger- 
man legends—some —— parchments which bad be- 
. nspruck—some charts of the | was about proposing to Saltza when the certainty of a 
emperors—the Saxon codes—the capitularies and the 
oe of = eg are By een gene on _ half-parted lips. Abandoning this, he recovered his ef- 
midnight toil, he had obtained a key which unlocke : 5 ae Aust 
their hidden treasures—he alone me Bie the secret of forts to overbear in the mind of his friend the obliga 
decy phering these manuscripts in which the monks bad 





DEATH, 


They say “tis hard to die—to yield the breath 
"Po that grim tyrant, unrelenting death; 
To sitep alone, within the tomb’s dark wall, 
Til Heaven shail echo to the jadgment call. 
They say "tishard to die, who live for earth; 
Who'd cling forever two their place of birth; 
4 2%) oights ia crime; 
Who take no note of that swift wavier Tiae, 


Who spend theixfdays ia pleasure 


They Say “tis sweet to die—to goto reat, 
And fold the arms, across the peaceful breast; 


To sicep alone within that silext cot, 


7 
4. fear of mortals, yet the mortal’s lot. 

. .eY Say “us seed to die who pant for joys 
“ostantial,—_who in the clear blue skies 

ee Pea: “The wanderrs’s home,’—*A Father ’s love 
“ee potat with hope ‘io realms prepared abuye.’ 


Ral 
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round each word with its heraldry—its arms and ban- 
ner. None save he could by thesmell of the vellam— 
the width of the margin—the tints which pervaded the 
page, discover the date and assign the true origin’of 
those monuments of claustral patience. His labors af- 
forded him, day after day, so ample a fund of joy..and 
happiness as to render his situation unaccountably en- 
viable. Jhis was particularly the case to Flavian, who 
being unable to feel the poetry of vice, experienced 
but its dulness and ite fatigues. 

- Immediately opposite the windows at which Eugene 
pursued his studies were those of a small apartment, 
the abode of another individual, whose habits of soli- 


the scholar. Here a young female, eminent for her 
skill in embroidery, passed her sad hours—the dawn 
of each succeeding day finding her at the occupations 
which provided her with the means of support for the 
three persons who constituted her family; for besides 
herself she maintained, by her indefatigable industry, 
an unfortunate sister, whom the treachery of a faithless 
lover had Ici in a state of insanity, and an infant, the 
pledge of this unhappy attachment, tho fruit of her be- 
trayed passion. 

As he seldom cast his eyes beyond the limbs of his 
little solitary domain, Eugene had never even perceiv- 
ed the charms of his neighbor; and it was not until Fle- 
vian, whom a sudden shower had one day detained at 
his friend’s apartment, pointed cut the pale and delicate 
featuree—tae auburn hair, and exquisitely proportioned 
hand of the damsel that he becarne aware of his vicinity 
to one ao beautiful. During a week from the moment 





were forgotten. His days were passed in a 


ners, three months courtship made him the aflianced 
bridegroom of the fair Louisa Vos. We shall not at- 
tempt to detail the ardent language in which their morn- 


readers wlio have experienced the varied charms and 
pangs of love will repuire no description to impress these 


slaves to Capid would ia vain from words attempt to 
form a just idea of that which language cannot de- 
scribe. 

This, in fact, was the secret cause of Flavian's deep- 
rooted aversion. He envied the calm desires, the fru- 


hours of Eugene to flow in oue continued and unrafiled 
current of enjoyment. : 


Flavian had attempted to gain the affections of Loui- 


repaying confidence by treachery, and of makiag her the 
dupe of his unhallowed desires. The scorn with which 
bis proffered presents were iavariably returncd—the 
conviction that Eugene was his favored rival, excited in 
Flavian a burning desire to intrude into the quiet circle 
of their happiness, and mar its calmness by raising those 
storms which raged for ever in his own breast. ‘Phus 


it was at the commencement of our narrative, where we 


; left hia seated in his sleigh, driving from his brain the 
remembrance of what had passed in the evening, and 
ruminating upon the schemes which would enable him 
to compass his diabolical ends. 

Nis sleigh having crossed the bridge over the Inn, he 
descended from. it, and enveloping himself more closely 
iu the well furred folds of his cloak, he teracd into one 
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tude, and purity of existence, were similar to those of 


her form first met his eyes, legends and parchments 

Smiring the 
beautiful embroideress. After a forinight thus spent, he 
obtained her reluctant permission to visit her, and thanks 
to the open-hearted and frank noivete of German man- 


ing salutations were exchanged—the endearments with 
whicb at noon they shared their hamble repast—nor the 
charnis of the evening when the greedy ears of Louisa 
devoured the legends related by Eugene. ‘Those of our 


apon their minds; while those who have never been 


gal Liss and unalterable serenity which allowed the 


sa, not with a view of returning heart for heart, but of 
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with the radiments of a court education, by so dispe 
— handkerchief as effectually to conceal the gob 
which filled his pockéts. Having done this to his own 
complete satisfaction, he took the letter from the nnre- 
sisting band of Eugene, and ascertained that his conjec- 
tures were well founded, as it contained an urgent de- 
mand for 200 florins, loaned, as the writer stated, ‘up- 
on the solemn assurance that they woa'd be returned 
within three months, which time would expire on the 
morrow.” psy 

Jn matters of creditors’ claims, Flavian’s principles 
were not more rigid than on other ethical points. He 
of course expressed great sur at his frieu.d’s dis- 
tress, and wondered that he not apg Saye that 
‘the term must necessarily be enlarged. His surprise 
was not diminished by the reply that he had promised 
the payment. and his word must be az pure as the gold 
he to retarn. 

‘And se’you may redeem your word,’ added Von 
Bock, ‘but there is no necessity of its being done imme- 
diately.’ 

This suggestion wounded Eugene to the heart, and 
abandoning himself to romantic and chivalrous feelings 
derived from his favorite legends, he resented the af- 
front by an expositin of his principles, which inflicted 
apon the councellor the sharp punishment of a hamiliat- 
ed conscience. ‘No,’ he continued, ‘the worl of a 
Saltza has ever been held sacred as his oath,’ and he 
then related an act of devotion performed by one of his 
ancestors, who suffered himself to be slain near the pal- 
frey of the arch-duchess, which he had promised to lead 
in safety. ‘And,’ he added in the energetic tones of a- 
wakened pride and offended honor, ‘like Onuphrius will 
I redeem my word with my life. To-morrow J shall 
sell this house, the scene of so many bappy houre— 
these volumes, the inexhaustible mines of invaluable 
treasures, and foundation of my future hopes. [ will 
sell all, and if I cannot thus procure the means of satis- 
fying this demand, I will travel to some far distant 
land to hide my shame stamped brow. And think you, 
that to leave that blooming maid—to bid adieu to my 
affianced b.ide—to leave her again the sole support of a 
maniac sister and starving niece, who exhaust her re- 
sources, think you, Flavian, that these thoughts will 
not be as fatal to me as the death dealing arrows of 
Hapsburg were to my forefather Onuphrius? But come 
what may, my promise shall be kept sacred.’ 

‘Well, if you insist upon paying this creditor, could 
you not borrow it from some friend upon a valuable con- 
sideration : 

‘Consideration ! I would lay down my life for six 
bundred florins; for with this sam I could pay the debs 
and place Louisa beyond the reach of want. _ Poor Lou- 
isa! Oh Flavinn, had yoa scen her wiping the tears from 

aI 








— sarith hee ‘ Be ee 
mower the sullen quiet of the grief-atrack child, and heard the 


plaintive moanings of the insane sister. Oh! God!’ and 
overcome by the violeace of his feelings, he sunk into 
bis chair. 

Von Bock caught every word as it fell from his busn- 
ing lips, and beneath an appearance of sympathetic grief, 
his heart was bursting with cruel egotism and savage 
joy. He would have yielded hours.of the oft-tasted 


knew to be inva'nerable to the shafts of ambition, the 


sensations made way for an idea of shocking depravity 
—and for a moment he planned a compact which he 


contemptuous refusai drove back the words from his 


tions of the promise he had made, and endeavored to 


in their unusual skill with the pencil seemed to sur- | COPVINC® him that a noncompliagce with it would not in 


any degree implicate his honor. But all his efforts were 
vam. ‘Never, never, shall it be said,’ was the still re- 
peated reply, ‘that I was the first of the Saltzas who 
broke his oath. The very bones of my forefathers 
would rise from their sepulchral beds and in the vest- 
ments of the charnel house, point their fleshless fingers 
in scorn at their degraded descendant.’ 

At this concepffn of a heated brain, the Prothonota- 
ry’s son conld scarcely repress a smile, in which bitter 
irony mingled with savage triumph, and after having 
muttered a few sentences, expressive of his grief at not 
being able to assist his comrade, he left the apartment, 


gold should not rattle in its hiding places, and thus give 
the lie to his protestations, 


Saltza did not cease pacing his solitary chamber until 


would be called upon to pay the money or forfeit his 
promise, he was about leaving his dwelling with a view 
of selling it to whosoever would purchase it at any price, 
when he was detained by the hand of Louisa gently 
touching bis arm. The Bieta of grief is silent—no 
words passed, but with a tender embrace she placed in 
his hand a small lacqnered box. The lover's eye fell 
upon the valuable receptacle which bad contained the 


relic of her parent's fondness and her parent's love, and 
instinctively perceiving the use to which she designed 
devoting it, he burst into tears. He pressed her hand 
in an agony of contending emotions, and was in the 
act of returning the box when a stranger entered the a- 


cloak, which concealed his face, 


: and havi k 
Louisa from the room, without an taving beckoned 


y word of explanation, 
taining these words: 


A porson who does not wish 
you, 500 flurins. The sole remuneration demanded by 
him in your promise to eg him the first request he 


shall ever make you. his prom, : 
with your bloo d> and . promise must be written 


family. ‘The bearer is ent 
utes for deliberation.” 
The perusal of these lines increased the confusion 
which resigned in Eugene's mind. 
manded of him—without we 
or friends?—and again, who is the m 
who thus unexpectedly profie 
mnentous 2 crisis? Why must the 
in his own blood? All of these ide 
mance of his mind, already excited 
by the occurrences of the morning ac 
ing doubts, when as the time design 
was expiring, his eyes fell u 
had brought. ‘This sight resolved him 
tlicting a gash upon his arm witha 
fluid which burst forth from it he 
the words ‘If accept,’ and signed th 


rusted to allow yuu five min- 


promise Be written 


cumulated perptex- 


pen-knife, with the 


mysterious stranger instantly threw d 
and withdrew as suddenly as 
an hour afterwards Eugene received a d 
quittance for the debt of 260 florins, 
The kno sledge of what had 
in Louisa a moment of 
plain the occurrenee ja } 


hardly dared acknowledge 
he should have entered int 
Spirit. They both dismiss. 
as their suspicions rested u 

‘But if it were net,’ cont 





pon the young archduke. 


j 


illing! 


: pave lost is had he not saved it. : 





































pe TL inc and another of Tc 
and groom, emblematical of the community of joys and 
pain which they had just sworn to support. The crazy 
member of the family gazed upon this sight with an as- 
tonished eye; she perceived that something extraordina- 
ty had oceurred, and her female instinct taught her that 
some change in her costame was necessary. She there- 
fore snatched some of the-artificial owera which deco- 
rated the mantle piece, and fantastically arranged them 
in her hair. She also dispensed with the coarse wool- 
len shawl which asually concealed her shallow and skin- 
ny shoulders. This toilet so altered her appearance as 
to frighten her child, and cause it to conceal itse!f, upon 
which the mother, as if herself experiencing the sadness 
with which her looks inspired others, retired to an 
shenpre corner of the room and sat down in sullen si- 





taking care that as he slowly dscended the steps, the 


the rays of the rising sun had gilded the lofty spires of 
the Jesuits’ College. Remembering that at noon he 


miniature of her deceased mother—the sole remaining 


partment unushered. He was enveloped in a dark’ 


he thrust into the hands of Eugene a little billet con. 


to be known, sends 


gned with the name of your 


What could be de- 
alth or credit—influcnce 
he Mysterious being 
ts his assistance at so mo- 


4s added to the ro- 
to its atmost height 


ated for dehberation 
pon the box which Louisa 
» and hastily in- 


precipitately wrote 
id sig e name of ‘Saltzh’ 
upon the document which had been handed him. The 
own 300 florins, 
as he had entered. Within 
uly executed ac- 


taken place occasioned 
extreme pain, for she could ex- 
] en sut two ways. The first— 
that it was the gift of a fair drilmann the second she 
to Eugenc, to be a fear lost 
0 @ conipact wilh the Evil 
ed all anticipations of wrong, 


: ie iN 
ined Bugene, ‘what could I 


Shou'd 1 have abandoned the ‘opporwnity and 





have torn myself from thee, thou queen of m 
What can the gencrous being alaiee who has 
tour hearts by this action. My life? 1 would 

iigrimegen into 

er distant lands? These will not be so itary as once 
would have been, for thou shalt bo with me.— 
edicus and paioful labors? Thy looks and voice, 


_' » 


i nisa, shall charm my hours of tuil, and eonvert 


The consciousness of secarity now,rendered the lov- 
8 a3 happy az it can fall to the lot of mortals to be, and 





gihe apartment of Louisa was day after day the theatre 





me which the scene of mach fatare bliss was built, and 
bcame hourly the witness to their pure anticipations, 
hous pluns and chaste ho 









pes. 
‘TL. The day selected by the oung Student and the Em- 
, an 


ess at length arriv the ceremony having 


ber jormed, they retarned to their unostentatious 


» The table was spread with fruits and cakes, 
notwithstanding the strict sebriety of F gene, there 

_ ,. ™ 1G Pewee gs . vga 
titnes of en atone our tor ‘woth bride 












Fay 


The frugal meal of the married pair had scarcely been 


cemmenced when a violent knocking at the door shook 
the house to its very foundation. Eugene replied to 
the summons, and returned, bringing with him a young 
man richly attired. It was Von Bock. The gait of the 
young courtier waa more steady, more resolute, and 
more impertinent than usual. [fad the bride-groom 
been more the master of his thoughts, or a better judge 
of human deception, he would not have fuiled to discov- 
er beneath the air of effrontery of the intruder an inter- 
oal perturbation and embarrassment; his purple cheeks, 
trembling looks and fiery eye clearly evinced that he 
had taken strong drink in order to acquire courage for 
some act which he otherwise feared to perform. He 
saluted the bride with a look of indifference, unceremo- 
niously seized the gothic goblet, and rudely filling it to 
the brim with the J 


ohannisberg, roared out, 
*You did not invite me, Eugene, but nevertheless, } 


drink to your healths. By St. Mary, but the bride is 

charming! I do not rensember having ever’seen even 

eee Archdake’s balls such roseate lips or so white a 
im,’ 


‘You certainly never have seen 2 maiden more truly 


modest, or one more sincerely incredulous of flattery,’ 
coolly retorted Eugene, ‘therefore spare all compliments, 
for they embarrass without pleasing her.’ 


‘Has Eugene spoken the trath?* rejoined Von Bock, 


addressing himself to Louisa. 


The air of disdain with which this question was ask- 


ed was too evident to Saltza. Knitting his brows, he 
remained in an attitude of haughty silence; but this had 
no effect upon Flavian, who, pouring out a second bum- 
per, instantly swallowed it. 


‘Your wine is good, freund,’ he added, asit had fair- 


ly disappeared. oN 
The crazy sister now quitted the dark corner ta which, 
she had remained: d, an 


ana up to 'Flavian 
y pace, la hand opon 


, om ° 
‘Drink not so fast,*stranger, for even as the blood 


when strewn upon the vine, is converted into wine, 
even so wine may in its turn be converted into blood. 
Hast thou never seen the banquet bal!s flowing with 
mingled wine and blood?’ 


‘Who the devil is this odd creatare that’s spouting 


parables?’ deridingly inquired the Prothonotary’s son. 


‘Yes,’ continued the unfortunate woman, (extending 
her bony arm) *then the bridegroom starts—the clarions 


sound, und the bride weeps—away, away he goes.— 


And will he ever come back? why should he? Because 
a maiden weeps? —Silence, you must not weep— 


quick, hide the child !—my sister, take thou care of 
him!’ : 


Eugene here interrupted the unhappy git], and led her 


into an adjoining apartment. Leuisa was in tears. The 


‘tout ensemble’ of this scene excited such mournful feel- 


ings, even in the breast of the dissolute debauchee, that 


he took up his hat with the intention of leaving. Re- 
taining, however, his court habits, he grasped the hand 


of the blooming young wife, and raised it to his lipa. 


*Von Bock,’ said Eugene, ‘leave my house. Poor 


citizens, such as we, are not worthy of your visits; and 
what to you may seem politeness, to us, who knows no 


better, is gross rudeness.’ 

The courtier was cut to the quick by the authorita- 
tive tone in which he had been lectured by one whom 
he considered so much his inferior. 

‘Oh, oh!’ he said, after a moment’s pause, ‘is this 
the manner in which you show your gratitude for the 
honor I have conferred upon you? But before driving 
me from the house, first be certain you have the right to 
do so.’ 


supplicating glances and mute entreaties to remain were 
unavailing, and she retired into the inner chamber, to 
which her sister had been conducted. 

\«I_ mast demand an explanation of this language,’ 
said Evgene, crossing his arms, and standing imme- 
diately in front of Von Bock; ‘to me it ia unintelligi- 
ble.’ 


‘Unintelligible! I must repeat it, then. A man should 
not the master.’ 

thunder. ‘If I be not master here, who is?’ and as he 
spoke, the coward whom he addressed, stepped back- 
wards towards the wall. Atlast, summing up all his re- 
solation, he answered— 

*1—if it please me.’ 

‘What!’ demanded Eugene. 

*And here, sir,’ continued his tormentor, ‘is my title,’ 
froze Saltza to the spot.’ 

‘Damnation! are you, then, the holder of it?’ 


am Pog master.’ 
‘ 


day——’ 


not.’ 


during for his rash promise. 


on the ducal table.’ 


triumph, 
yield his p 


ce toanother? Say, Eugene?’ 


villain.?® 
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the — of the. contract.’ re 
*Von Bock,’ exclaimed Eugene, at the bare ibil- 
ity that such a demand might oe 
consequence of his blind tashuess, ‘you cannot abuse 
power granted, in an unguarded hour, by the friend 
of your youth; and that, too, just ‘as miserly Fate had 
opened her liberal hand, and showered i 
him. No—no—your on 
my improdence. ‘The 
it. Yet it is severe 


be forced upon him, in 


was to affright se ter | fused, he tore it into.a 


ort . yt I are ot 
a | ver I 
"the very thought of ‘w 


blood. 
five shrunk back abashed 
from such an appeal; but, as we previously said, Fla- 
vian's heart was too narrow to allow motion or life to 
any sentiment of honor. His aims were not lofty, but 
grovelling, and thus nothing could deter him from at- 
tempting what he had deliberately 
only of the accuracy of his cal 


Fearless, open vice would 


planned. He thonght 
culations—careless or an- 


that they were those of an unfeeling brate. He 
cared not for the.gri of his victime, bat.rejoioed in the 
his wicked purposes, he remained silent. 

A long pause ensued, which both, 
a - — ere seemed anwi 
ength, Eugene, dashing the tears from 
ed the painful disteguc® ; 
*No—never! 1 have not all the money at hand, but 
I have a portion of it. I will retarn 
mount, or will sell myself yourslave. 
Will ten years devotion to yoar 


ror "widely “dif: 


ov twice the a- 
iserab'e thought! 
service satisfy your 
Flavian shragged his shoulders, without deigning any 
‘Will my life avail, then?’ 
‘What is your life to.me, or what your trifling five 
hundred florins, which may be Jost or won in an hour's 
diversion? Answer rather that your oath is forgotten— 
trarc pte upon that family honor which, but a few eve- 
nings since, you vaunted so bravely—but never more 
mention Onupbrias, who redeemed his promise at the 
cost of bis life.’ 
‘His life was his own,’ sternly answered Eugene. 
*Your wife is your own.’ 
‘Bat I have no right to dishonor or damn her.’ 
‘Dishonor consists in exposure, and. I swear tu ob- 
serve silence. The erime which would damn her would 
not exist if she knew not what had occurred. But say 
at once—are you resolved to break your vow? Answer 
me but yes, and the paltry florins for which you have 
on your soul are thine—ao longer worth 


Uttering these worda he arose, as if about to depart. 
Eugene pressed forward, and seizing him by the arm, 
exclaimed, with a voice of energetic grief— 

‘Is there, then, no mercy?’ 
‘None—are yoa the man of honor you pretend to 
3° 


‘Beware, Von Bock—beware of justice in heaven, and 
revenge on earth.’ 
‘For the former I care not, and can save myself from 


‘Then my fate is sealed—but reflect, unthinking de- 
mon, If, to-night, you still persist in your fiendish de- 
sign—if pity and humanity hold no place in your heart 





‘It shall be so,’ replied the courtier, and he gith- 


Lonisa immediately returned to her heart-broken hus- 
band. [un vain did she lavish her most endearing epi- 
thets, and most affectionate caresses. She failed to calm 
the grief which engrossed the long, dull hours of that 
day, and when she entreated to krow the cause of all 
this sadness, he answered only, 


ie ‘The day at Tength passed away, tedious .as its bouts | 
had seemed to ali the actora.in this 
rays of the declining sun no longer 
Tnspruck in their brilliant light—the fleecy clouds lost 
es—the mountain tops their roseate tints 
duskey eve now reigned in solemn still- 
‘oung Prothonotary, who had eagerly await- 
ed the falling of the firat shades of night, one more re- 
volved in his mind the particalars of his diabolical de- 
himself with a poinard, started for the 
street in which Eugene dwelt. He rejoiced in the idea 
of the trick he was about playing upon his rival, forget- 
ting that this trick trifled with the conscience, the honor, 
and the life ofa fellow man. 
As he reached the angle of Eugene’s house, he felt a 
powerful hand grasp his arm, and turning round, he 
found himself face to face with Eugene. 
whispered ‘Follow me.’ 


Soerde tas of 





They walked rapidly until 
they reached a ruined abbey, on the outskirts of the ci- 
ty. The moon was rising above the horizon, and the 
pale light of her beams merely sufficed to show the an- 
tique windows and ivy-grown walls. The Prothonota- 


ry hesitated before following Eugene into the pile of ru- 
ins, but his courage returned when he saw him fall upon 
his knees, and clasp his hands in earnest prayer. 
devotions finished, he turned and said: 

‘Von Bock, it is yet time. 
Remember the God who rewards the vir- 
toons, and damns the sinner. I adore her. The sight 
of her face is to me like that of an angel. 
strength before it. “You do not love her thus. Your 
caresses will be death to her. 
her? Impossible: Oh, Flavian, cease this torturing game. 
Do not break my agonized heat, which until this day 
hath known no thoughts of crime or cruelty.’ 

‘My word once pledged, can never be revoked. J 
never retract a solemn vow.” 

‘Cannot my prayers, my supplications move your 


Think you to deceive 


Louisa started up indignantly with her, husband, but 
the latter commanded her to leave the apartment. Her 


‘Nothing can alter my fixed resolution.’ 
‘And you still claim the fulfilment of my vow?’ 


*Flavian! Flavian! are you inexorable?’ 

‘Nothing can move me.” 

* Tis done; and may God, in your hour of supplica- 
tion, pity you as you have pitied us. My vow shall be 

i other house of which he, perhaps, i t.’ 

en ee ee » Pere P>> | ‘They now walked in desth‘like'silence te the dwell: 

ing of Eugene. One chamber a'one—the bridal cham- 

ber—was lighted. 

‘Here await my coming,’ said Eugene, as he en- 


*Not the master?’ exclaimed Eugene, in a voice of 


A shadow was visible through the window, as of a 
person passing in that chamber. In a moment, a faint 
cry was heard—the light was extinguished—and al] was 
Eugene soon after returned with dishevelled hair and 
trembling gait. At his signal, Von Bock followed him. 
They ascended a winding stair case together, and having 
reached a narrow door, upon which—oh cruel mocke- 
ry of fate!—the bridal wreath yet hang. Eugene seiz- 
ed Von Bock by the arm. 

‘Now, give me my bond.’ 

‘To-morrow,’ replied Flavian; the debt is not yet 


and so saying, he produced a paper, the sight of which 


*I am,’ answered the courtier, who had, by this time, 
regained the self-command with which he entered. ‘I 


y, verily! and I your slave: for, no doubt, Sir 

Von Bock, you come to claim the five hundred florins, 

which I cannot, at this moment refund. — a Be it 00,’ replied Eugene, with a ferocious grin. 
ptance ame the| ‘Be st so, repli , 

nr Rane SR: He then carefully ve the door, and having push- 

ed Flavian into the darkened apartment, quickly closed 

it, and locking it, darted from the house. 

Von Bock, after a few moments passed in gloomy re- 
flection, commenced searching his way wi 
arms. After groping a short distance along the wall, he 
the carved columns of the couch. His 
touch then met the curtains—he pushed aside the em- 
broidered edge and silken fringe—and clasped a deli- 
cate, soft hand. Eagerly he raised it to his lips, but the 
weight of the stiffened arm, of which it formed a part, 
struck him with terror. 
before his imagination in an instant, and seemed to peo- 
ple the darkness of the chamber. 
him almost to suffocation. An icy bolt darted through 
his veins as another hand, putting aside the curtains, 
was placed upon his bristling hair, and a trembling voice 
whispered to bim: 

‘Where art thon going, my groom? 
sleeps, and I watch at her side. 
made to me. Nay, perjared one, 


‘I name no day, for you seem to have forgotten the 
terms of our contract. Remember your promise to grant 
whatever I first may request of you! Your gold I want 


‘What, then, must I procure you?’ interregated Salt- 
za, in a tone which showed the deep remorse he was en- 


Von Bock was in Elysiam at the sight of his rival’s 
sufferings, and took delight in prolonging them. ‘Should 
I, think you, ask the life of that insane tr, who has 
insulted me in your presence, or shall L demand her 
child? for he would make a handsome page to wait up- 


‘Oh Heaven!’ groaned Saliza, in a tone of ageny, at 
which the haughty lip of the courtier curled a smile of 


*But what could be more curious than to see a bride- 
groom plucked from the marriage bed, and (if he be 


Come—my sister 
faithful in panes his oath inviolate) demand him to 


Come—thy vows were 
whither goest thou? 

‘My reply is—that he who avails himself of the ob- 
ligations which bind another, to heap such cruel sar- 
casms and painful jests upon him, mast be a heartless 


No one knows what beeame of Eugene during that 
dreadful night. Did the groans—the cries of agony— 
the ahrioks of horror—the noise of 
couflict bund-te-hand—the straggling of a body, and 


‘But whatif Fdo not jest?" said Von Bock, risirg, 
and with a fierce tone. ‘My proposition is a serious one. 
The pleasures of a wedding night are certainly worth 














ye fit of fierce madness... 
fT a | ft 
arena iF gi ay whi 
| a P 


fatal Weapon, now. her toy, 
lesa victim. When Ex 


ay ce an idiotic smile,said:.. | 
‘a greo r en. returm,’ - 3 tte Ae. 3 

ene approached the bedside, and ing. his 
‘rembling and convulsed hand into. the . of the 
bloody corpse, withdrew his fatal. bond, . Mavicg pe- 














with a sardonic smile: aR tie : -e 
‘The oath ofa Saltzais secred" 
« * fy e 8 ° 
* ° * e- “* “@ 


A few days after, the journals of 


t's toting eps dr Bom helo ba ee 
ed that.a floating cor : lg n 
recognised aa the busy. | ot 

rian, 


of Eugene Solene, the sutiqua- 





LOVE AND AUTHORSHIP. 


= 


BY J. SHAMSNAN BROWLES 
‘Witt. vou remember me,.Roslig?’~- 


pA eg le cates. oy fr dk pa aie dee eae 


vo keep your kiieer “" 
~ “4 ¥ . * 2, 

‘Will you answer me when I write to yea ”" 
Yes! 


‘One request mare—O Rosalie reflect that my life 


depends upon your. acquiescence—should FE succeed, 
will you marry me in spite of your unele ¢° 


‘Yes !’ answered Rosalie. There was no pause— 


reply followed question, as if it were.a dialogue which 
they bad got by heart—and by heart isileed they: had 


got it—but I leave you to guess the book they had con- 
ned itfrom. . “ 


"T'was in a green lane, on a suméimer’s evening, a- 


bout nine o'clock, when the west, likea gate of gold, 
had shut up the retiring sun, that Rosalie.and her lov- 
er, hand in hand, walked upand dewn. Hisarm was 
she gions 4 at hie hers formed a collar for - 
neck, which a knight of the garter-eay, the owner o 
the sword that d -have:been proud to 
wear. Their gait wasslow and was ta to face; 
near were their lips while they speke ; and much of 
what they said ncver came to the eas, though their souls 
caught up every word of it. 


Rosalie was upwards of five years the junior of her 


lover. Shehad known him sace.ehe was a little girl 
in her twelfth year. -He wasal: ight then, and 
when she thought far more about a doll thon a husband, 
he would sct her upon his knee, and calbher his little 
wife. One, two, three years passed om, and still when- 
ever he came from college,‘and as. usual went to pay 
hia first visit at her father's, before he had been five min- 
utes in the parlor, the door was flung open, and in 
hounded Rosalio,and claimed her secustomed seat. ‘The 
fact was, till she was fifteen, she was a child of a very 
slow growth, and looked the gitl, when many a com- 
panion of hers of the same age to Sppear the 
woman. . 


When another vacation howevaes came round, and 
Theodore paid his customary call, and was expecting 
his little wife as usual, the door opéned slowly, and a 
tall young lady entered, ahd ec eolored, and 
walked to take a seat next the y of the house. 
The visitor stood up and bowed, and sat down again, 
without knowing that it was Rosalie. 

*Don’t you know Rosalie 2?’ exclaimed her father. 
‘Rosalie!’ replied Theodore, in: an accent of sutpriso; 
and approached his little wife of old, who sose and halt 


gave him her hand, and curtesying, colored again ; and 


sat down again without having: interchanged a word 
with him. No wonder—she ian inches taller than 
when he had !ast seen her, and her bulk had expanded 
correspondingly ; while her features, that halfa year 
before gave one the idea of a syiph that would bound 
aficr a butterfly, had now mellowed in their expression, 
into the sentiment, the softness gnd the reserve of the 


ore felt Pwe minutes 
before, he was all divinity he was all volubility. No 
sooner was one question answered than he proposed 
another—and he had so many stories for Ro- 
salie, when she came down—and yet, when Rosalie 
did come down, he sat as though he had not a word to 


say for himself. In short, every thing and every bod 
in the house seemed to ory changed along wt its 


young mistress; he felt no longer. at home in it, as he 


was wont ; and in less thana quarter of an hour he 
made his bow and departed. 


Now this was exceedingly strange; for Rosalie, from 


a pretty little girl, had turned into a lovel 0- 
ple Ifa heart looked out of her eyes NF ay 
looked out of them now ; her arm, which formerly the 


>a soul 


un had been allowed to salute when he liked, and 

which used to bear the trace of many a kiss that he 

had given it, now shone white through a sleeve of 
muslin, like snow behind a veil of heze; her bosom 

had enlarged its wavy curve, and leaving her waist little 

more than the span itused to be, satdown proodly heav- 

ing above st; and the rest of her form which, only 

six months ago, looked trim and airy in her short and 

close-fitting form, now lengthening and throwing out 

its flowing line, stood stately in the folds of a long am- 

ple drapery. Yet could not all this make up for the 

want of the little wife that used to come and take her 

seat upon Theodore’s knee. 

To be sure there was another way of accounting for 

the young man’s chagrin. He might have been dis- 

appointed that Rosalie, when five feet four, should be 

a little nore reserved than when she was only five 

nothing. Romantic young men, too, are apt to fancy, 
odd things. Theodore was a Ean man ; 

= mavens, gangs Saeenen imeelf saan agen’ 
the child—as one will anticipate, in ing ata 

that is just knit, the hue, and ey =e an 
summate fruit—he might have ret ie down in his 
mind as his wife in earnest, whem he sppeared to call 
her so only in jest. 

Such was the case. Theodore never calculate: that 
Rosalie knew nothing about his dreame—that she had 
no such visions herself ; he never anticipated that the 
frankness of girlhood would vanish, as soon as the dif- 
fidence of young womanhood began its blushing reign ; 
the thought never occurred to him that the day would 
come when Rosalie would scruple to sit on his knee— 
ay, even though Rosalie sh then to. think 
upon him, for as many a year before he thought 
upon her. He returned from college the fifth time ; he 
found that the woman, which he imagined in a year or 
two she would become, was surpassed by the woman 
that she already was ; he remarked the withdrawal of 
confidence, the limitation of familiasity—the penalty 
which he must inevitably pay for her. meturing—and 
he felt repelled and chilled, and utterly disheartened 


it. 

TFor a whole week he never returned to the house.— 
Three days of a second week elapsed, and still he kept 
away. He had been invited, however, to. a ball which 
was tobe om there the day follewing ; and, much as 
he was inclined to absent himself, being alittle more in- 
clined to go—he went. 

Full three hours he was in the room without once 


setting his eyes see Rosalie. He gee bermetber and 
her father, and talked with them; be enw ‘squire this, 
and doctor that, and had fift 


ee y 
things to say to each often, he had.eyes and foogee 
for every body but Rosalie—not a look, or a word did 
he exchange lg her ; yet he ween fare pe there and 
every where! In short, he wae all commounicativeness 
pad sidgaing, so that every one remarked how bright he 
had become since his last visit to college! 

At last however, his fiac spirits all at once seemed to 
forsake him, and he withdrew to the library, which was 
lighted up for the occasion as anti-room, and taking a 
valume out of the book-case, threw himeslf into a chair 
and began to turn over the leaves. 


‘Have you forgotten your little wile?” said a soft 
yoice near him—’twas Rosalie’s—f° Dave,’ sho 
added, as he started from his seat, ‘chalamoes fogotten 


a : 
: She wore a carnation io her hair—the hee of the flow- 
er was not deeper than that on her cheek, asshe stood 
and extended her hands to: Theodere, who the moment 
he rose, had held forth both his of his. 
‘Rosalie !" 
‘Theodore!’ he led herto.« sofa, which stood in a 
recess on the opposite side of the room, and for five 
a ae ae ineew ber had from Bisctshe bad 
length s ently wi pie—she 
sufered hime to holdit all that time—‘We shall be ob- 
scrved,’ said she. venck fee sscel teed 

‘Ah Rosolie,” replied he, ‘sine monthe since you 
sat upon my knee, and they observed. us, yet you did 
not mind it!’ 


RRS, igen TEN 
‘You know I am.a woman: bai 1». rejoined b Fygealie, 
hanging her head, ‘and—and—will yoo the next 
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-> but my ataster desires you instantly to quit 
ou that he 
me orders not to admit you again.’ 
must see Mies Wilford !’ cxclaimed % 
ally remarked the servant; 
d up in own room ; but you can 
to » added he, in a whisper, ‘and 
of it. There is not a servant in 
house, Mr. Theodore, but is sorry for you to the 


in reason, and was eo evident! 
Theodore could not help 
hand. Here the 


to give me s ing, and to 
tie time ahd * said . 
snent the door was shut upon him. — 


One may easily i ine the state of the you fel- 
sang: , To! dite barbarity 









‘o be driven with insult and 
the house in which he had been received a thou- 
sand times with patay ag, and kindness—which he Jook- 
ed upon as his own! Then, what was to be done >— 
Rosalie's uncle, afterall, had told him nothing but the 
wrath. His father had died a begger ! as Rosa- 
lie was to Theodore, his own recoiled atthe idea 
of offering her bis hand which was not the master of a 
{shilling ! Yet was not Theodore portionless. His ed- 
|wcation was finished ; that term he had completed his 
: studies. If his father had not left him a for- 
{tune he had provided him with the means of making 



















one himself—at all events, of commanding a cumpeten- 
cy. He had the credit of being a young man of deci- 
ded too. ‘Iwill not Rosalie a beggar's 


! exclaimed Theodore ; ‘I shall ask her to remain 
true to me for a year ; and I'll go up to London, and 
maintain myself by my pen. It may acquireme fame 
as well as ne ; and then I may marry Rosalie. 
This was a great deal of work to be done in a year ; 
but if oa men sernn eenaet geninn be 
amiod sanguine temperament, whi 
en accompaniment of the richer gift. Before the hour 
; | 0f dinner, al] his plans were laid, and he was ready to 
‘|start for . He waited 


a now for nothing but a 
could send 












is usually 


D » and assoon as the sweet girl 
it, it came to him. It appointed him to meet 
her in the green lane after sunset: the sun had scarce- 
ly set when he was here ; and there, too, was Rosalie. 
found that she was Rosalie still. Fate had stripped 

Rosalie to 



















there as 
eoon as he. 

They proceeded, arm-ia-arm, to the farthest of | Theodore's wishes, as [ stated before, were ted 
the garden ; and there they walked upand dows with- as soon as communicated : and now vemeined 
out seeming to » asthough their hearts ogee ner ese tro~pevhape se haste thing to two 
could discourse through which were locked | young lovers. Reualie stood passive in the arms of 
in one another. heodore, as he took the farewell kiss, which appear- 

‘Rosalie {’ et lest Aventhed Theodore. ‘Rosalie! |¢¢ 2s if it would join his lips'to hers fur ever, instead 
breathed he a escond time, before the ex girl of tearing them away. She heard her name called from 
could summon courage to say “Well?” ‘I cannot go oot , and in a half su voice ; she 
home to . ; ho, Pwishout epeshing to you.’ d, and turned towards the direction whence the 
Yet Theodore seemed tobe in no Wurry to speak, for Warning came ; she heard again; she 
there he nad continued silent 50 that Ro- | ad till the last moment! She bad half with- 
aclie began to doubt whether be would open his lips a- drawn from Theodore’s arms; she looked at 
oe. - him ; Regs oghors: around him, and burst into tcars 

‘Had we not better ? Resalie A a is neck !—In another minute there was nobod 
—— | ee inant 

‘ isa aman ki 

“What-o Theodere. but merit can get on there ; ts sterli 

‘Nay,” gmeid, ‘we have remained long | thatis not of its . Qur provincial towns won't 
re and at in.* believe that gold is anfess it be minted in London. 

‘Stop but : Greate” imploringly There is no there ; no treating, no can * 
exclaimed the 00 iotri ne coalition! There, worth has only to 

‘For what the maid's reply. show i if it wishes to be killed with kindness !— 

‘Rosalie,’ @ pense resumed Theodore, ‘you |London tells the truth! You may swear to what it 
used to sit upon my kneo,and let me call you my wife. |S8y¢—whatscever may be proved to the contrary.— 
Are those times for ever? Dear Rosalie '—will cause—the cause is every thing in London !— 


Show but your craft, and straight your brethren come 
crowding around you, and if {they find you worthy, 
why you shall be t into notice—even though 
they should tell a lie for it and damn you. Never 
trouble — about gett on by interests in Lon- 
don ! ton by yourself. Posts are filled there b 
merit ; or ifthe man euits not the office, why the uf- 
fice is made to adapt itself to the man, and so there is 
unity after all ! ta happy fellow was Theodore 
to find himself in such a place as ! 

He was certainly happy in one thing : the coach in 
which he came set him down ata friend's, whose cir- 
in |Cumstances were narrow, but whose heart was large— 

© curate of the Church of E ad. Btrange, that with 
hospitality at his command, 
sbundanoe shall allow it to be said, that the kindest wel- 
come which adversity usyally mects with, is that 
which it receives from adversity! If Theodore found 
that the house was a cold one to what he had been 
accustomed, the warmth of Dapmeing wate up for it. 
‘They breakfasted at nine, dined at four,and, ifhe could 
sleep upen the sofa, why there was a bed for him !’ In 
a day he wassettled, and at his work. 
And upon what did Thevdore found his hopes of 
making a fortune, and rising to fame in London? Up- 
on writing a pley. At an early period he had discov- 
ered, as his friends imagined, a talent for dramatic 
prem. cae ; and having rather sedulously cultivated 
that of literature, he thought he would now try 
his hand in one bold effort, the success of which should 
determine him as to sy — course in =. The play 
was wiillew, presented, and accepted ; formers 
were ready in their > the naa of mar 
tion came on, and sreeated in the pit beside 
his friend, at last, with a throbbing heart beheld the 
curtain rise. The first and second acts went off smooth- 
ly, and with applause. 

Two geatlemen were placed immediately in front of 

Theodore. ‘What do you think of it ?' said the one to 


wife again ?” 

‘When we have done with our girlhood, we have 
done with our ° enid Rosalie. 

‘I do not mean ». dear Rosalie,’ cried Theo- 
en ‘It be at man and wife to walk, as 
such, out of church, marry me, Rosalie ?’ 

‘Will you seamey os suki i 

“Will you me ?’ le 

Not a wad would Rosalie speak. 

‘Hear me !’ esied Theodore. 
lie, I took you 
jest as it 
earnest. 
though 
you, ti 
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ffect i ‘Rather tame,’ was the re 
ss wen leaped ts bosom | of Theodore, Soe may ply 
of love tuadl been forced from ber bashful tips !—— { ‘Doubtful.’ 


The third act, however, decided the fate of the play ; 
the interest of the audience me so intense, that, at 






















_ one particular of the action, numbers in the second 
of Romie Wie eet aa the parents |nd third rows ofthe side boxes stood up, and the elep- 
but @ » it, when 0 7, Sever. cnet ten ing of hands was universal, in ingled with cries of 
ee ae Resalic uae fo vo !° ftom every part of the theatre. ‘Twill do,’ 
first victians. @ibe was Sot an orpbed ot sightoon, and {7% Whe remark, and Theodore breathed a little more 
her uncle, by her mother’s whe hed been nemin freely than he had done some ten minutes ago. Net to 
ted ber nena et ke  |be too tedious, the curtain fell amidst shouts of approba. 
followed bis brother-ie-law and cister's remains to the eta ieee ments tome 
grave, tack vp he mB the had not twenty in the 

Rosalie's ele « now was such as she re- . eg 
wed fros =. ‘ If Theodore did not sleep that night, it was not from 
st yay Sart het Fhwtan aunt ofc setae ah 
tacked by the feesr and died, leaving his affairs, to the been surpassed ; that fiat of 
‘al ef tine, 15 a cusses of the — him a dramatist ; the 
tneable ed ’ for the bead leohed ur, 4 clear, and Rosalie would 
one of the w teins of 
adouble blew to Th but he was not aware of 
the weight SR after his interment of his father, 
he repaired, $0 resume his visits to his 
He was ep without ceremony to the draw- . 
i servant his for : 
eh ete eae Sees 
ceived ie ae ae epeasee ta 
into the when he cheuld tender fvelings, 
‘Was Wilford chave ?” guided by them 
‘No.’ Theodore wes shown into the parlor. Of all when she 
covage bests, She basen io the mest porsicions and re- y the impulses 
volting, becense he unites to the the tae parpo- 
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one; province, 
and then he isat large. A wiciees Ber antare 
can oansio gud stall hieaiueang berdneriv eine wiih 
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lider, before the Fine of Octobe which 
irat next, at 
will be handed to a Committee for their decision. 


the | authors, 
cation. 






send their children to a 
their 




















REASE THE SUM FORMERLY PRoPosED, 
an object for writers to 

































































be |and-the husband and father is left alone in the world. 


the best tale, Twenty-Five for the second best, and. 


Twxutr-Fivi for the best Poxm. 


The Maavecripts 


We also propore to sead the Galuxy free to enauccessful 
whose productions may be deemed 


i Boson, June 1,188 


nite ya rg hag Suara The last 
ristian Misror has a letter from a correspon- 
dent giving 2 very im ict soenuui of the end acettaat a 
that occurred at tre, but mostly occupied with 
the and liberal remarks of this pious writer. 
cant of which we have so much at the present day, a- 
bout ‘Providential acts,’ is all well enough in its place, 
but we do object to this ‘dealing damnation around the 
land.’ It appears to us very much like impiety, min- 
hte with the most barefaced im men to 
waar ly 


@ on themselves the task o{aumating ing ta the 
interposition of the Almighty, ¢ pod ran 
which are the result of the laws which govern the-ma- 
terial world. According to their notions of the moral 
ent of this , every misfortune that effects 
, whose opiniones or actions are not in conformity 
with the views of these philosophers, are 7 D 
their sinful course; and all those which fall on their 
friends, are, on the other hand, trials, intended to 
stren, their faith and purify their virtue—and for 
their consolation is constantly quoted, ‘He whom the 
Lord loveth he chasteneth.’ This spirit of bigotry, is 
reproved by the divine author of our religion in these 
memorable words; ‘Those eighteen upon whom the 
tower of Siloan fell, and slew them, think ye that they | 
were sinners above all men that dwelt in Jerusalem?” 
The mail of that day,on which this accident happene: |, 
brought the intelligence of the death of a man in the 
Western part of New York, who was killed in framing 
achurch! How is this accounted for? Is this a reason 
why the church should not be built? 

'o be sure, the Richmond Theatre was burnt, and 
in its flames were consumed the pride and beauty of 
that ill-fated city. So the Bennett Street church on 
the day of its consecration, was made the scene of heat 
rending distress and agcny. The timbers sustaining 
the floors, gave away, precipitating thousands into the 
cellar, many of whom, escaped with broken limbs, cri 
pled for life, while others were taken out corpses. 
the conflugration of the Richmond Theatre was a jude 
ment, what was the falling in of the Methodist church 
in Boston? ben not versed in Polemic warfare, w-s 
are inclined to fight this out with the Bangor correspon - 
dent of the Christian Mirror. 


We extract the above from the Bangor Advertiser, 
and consider it.an excellent view of the subject, and a 
decisive answer to those who, in our view, most sacri- 
ligiously attribute immediate agency to the Supreme 
Being 1n the common accidents and occurrences of life. 
Let us without sectarian influence, be allowed a word 
upon the subject, rather by way of eliciting sound ar- 
gument upon this point in polemics, upon which we 








blesses the nuptial tie, but one by one, the mother 


sap Ve) 





: ee —- . mdnwe, that, 





red with devotion—with all the best af- 
9 heart. That Jove fs returned, and the 
iage vow binds her in a holy bond. Offspring 


. a 


and the children are taken away by—Coxsumrtiox ! 


He hea suffered much fromthe hand of God. He 
fas been severely tried: and he hes thus suffered that 
be may be better purified. We should tell him, you 
have reaped the necessary and unavoidable effects of 
yourown sct. You married a woman in whose breast 
were the seeds of death—and by the regular course of 
natufe, she transmitted her disease to her offspring, and 
all are removed. You must pray for assistance to sus- 
tain you under the trial, but do not reproach Heaven 
with the consequences of your own act. 

‘Whom God loveth he chasteneth,’ but not by the 
nature! results of the short-sightedness of man—not by 
the direct operations of nature manifest in cause and ¢f- 
fects, not by any of those afflictions which men attribute 
to his agency. No—It is the soul which is chastened 
by its power to.sustain’ the occurrences of life being 
tested. A mother loses her child—if shee meekly and 
humbly: bow beneath the affiction;. and her heart, 
while one link that tied it to earth i¢severed, turns the 
more to Heaven, she is ‘loved*and chastened. A broth- 
er or sister is suddenly cut off. If the family of the 
dead are taught by the lop to preprre for their own de- 
parture, they are chastened, and are the loved of God. 

We have dwelt, many may say, at too great length 
upon a subject not often discussed, and some may [re- 
proach us with endeavoring to break one of the holds 
which the soul has off Heaven. It is not so. But we 
would expose an error that the soul may rightly learn. 
But as we premised, we have written for our own in- 
struction as well as to call forth remarks upon a negiec- 
‘ed point. And we sincerely hope that if we are wan- 
dering in error, we may be pointed to the truth. 

IxpzrexpEXce—What is it, and in what does it con- 
sist? The world is at variance with itself upon the 
points. 

{t is said by one, that independence is perfect free- 
dom from foreigo influence and restraint.We have heard 
it gravely asserted, that if one would be independent, 
in the truc sense-of the word, he must learn to shave 
with cold water. In acold winters morning, if a man 
undertakes to shave in his chamber with cold water, he 
may be insulated, if not independent. 

An old Toper, the genuine spawn of Sir Richard» 
whose Heaven is corked up in 9 jug, will tell you that 
real American Independence, such as he and others 
fought, bleed, and died on Bunker's height for—is be- 
ing able to assemble twice a day at least in a Bar-room, 
or grog shop, and there meeting the red faced brother- 
hood, and sitting on a piece of board, broken chair, or 
head of a cask, hold sweet converse together over a 
toddy mug, bitter sling, or glass of mother Hyde, and 
have none to say ‘why do ye so.’ 








may be permitted to say we have thought seriously, : 


than from any desire to combat deeply seated opinions. 
We are inclined to think that proper attention has not 
been paid ‘o this doctrine, (we use the term for want of 
a better,) by our religious teachers. 

In the beginning the world was created in all the pu- 
tity of perfection and innocence. Adam and Eve were 
placed in the garden of Eden by the One All Wise and 
Eternal, and were threatened with a designated pur-ish- 
ment if they disubcyed one p hibits ly, to 
partake.of the fruit of the eo of hnowledge of good and 
evil. They were rejoicing in the cunshine.of abt. 





We once heard a lady say, that'while walking in the 
streets in Baltimore, a man, who appeared to be a for- 
eign sailor, loudly vociferated that this was the country 
of all others for sailors to live in—here, said he, for 
four coppers,a man may get drunk and have half enough 
left to got drunk agair. 

The free debt rule club say, those who can live 
within the debtors limits, and can say to their creditors 
help yourselves, and at the same time whistle, this is 


independence indeed. 
A farmer in N. H. once told us that a man must 





ence, and of course were happy. But temptation as- 
sailed them, and alas for their posterity! they yielded 


hi If ind dane, wha head a.fva eattle 
team strong enough to break up grass land. 
A good old lady said of one of her grand children who 








to its deceptive wiles, and eat, and were lost forever. 
Here was the first sin—was it the immediate agency of 
God which led them to eat of the tree? No—it were 
worse than blasphemy so to contradict the expressed 
leve of our maker for his offspring. It was the effect of 
an evident cause—and from that day to this, cause 
and effect have been operating constantly for the good 
or ill of man. If we attribute the interposition of Pro- 
vidence to every particular event of life, we take from 
his high qualities—we impugh his perfect wisdom—we 
create an age of miracles—we give occasion to the scof- 
fer to laugh at the true decrees of Heaven. The world 
was created perfect in every respect, except in so much 
as that it depended upon man to avoid the consequences 
of imperfection. 

And God looked upon his work, ‘and saw that it was — 
good.’ He had given the law, and sat on bis high throne 
to observe whether it would be obeyed. It was broken. 
Man is a free agent, and though his maker knows his 
course, he does not immediately control it. Sorrowing 
for the lost condition of man in former ages, his depraved 
condition being the natural effect of an evident cause, viz: 
the indulgence of unballowed propensities, he sent his 
gon into the world to redeem it—and now again are 
men working out for themselves their own salvation. 

We say more, then, that those who refer accidents 
and events to the hand of God, aside from impugning 
his wisdom, louse sight of their own free agency, and of 


the laws of nature in regulating cause and effect. We |; 


are conscious that we are in our reasoning, treading on, 


as we may denominate it, forbidden ground, and per- } 


haps some examples to explain vur course of reason- 
ing may elucidate more clearly our views. 

First, in the cited case of the falling in of the roof of 
the Bangor Theatre, religious papers have commented 
upon it asa stroke of the vengeance of Heaven to pre- 
vent the prosecution of an unhallowed work. Now we 
should reason thus: Why did the roof fall in? Certai.n- 
ly the answer would be, because it was not properly se- 
cured. And a mechanic could by examination, disc ov- 
er exactly the portions of the edifice, which, being too 
frail to sustain the weight placed upon it, yielded to 
the pressure. Would it not have been, in this proper 
view of cause and effect, a miracle, if the roof had sot 
fallen in? We say decidedly, yes. And so would the 
reasoners fur Divine interposition argue, had it becn 
any other structure thana theatre—in {oct we are told 
that almost the very day that the timber fell in, new 
was received that tho roof of a church in the back paris 
of New York had fallen, and occasioned the loss of 
life. The same arguments and belief should be exten- 
ded to this case as to the other—but we are confident 


hich | #W would be willing to allow it. 


Secondly, we will suppose a case of drowning when 
the sufferer was sailing for pleasure on the Sabbath.— 
We will particularize by stating that there were four in 
a boat, and two perished from its being capsized. It 
would be remarked upon as a eolemn warning, and 
many papé ould chronicle the event by heading it, 
‘Divixe JupoueEst.’ We should inquire of the survi- 


|reeder the justice to apprise them of it. 


‘nad been married something near nine months, that 
they must now be perfectly independent; fur, said she, 
they have a snug little house, do their own work, and 
have a nice little baby and a small pig. 
An old man who had weathered the blasts of seven- 
ty winters, boasted of his happy state, and said that he 
and Dolly (his wife) were independent as lords: We 
have got rid, said he, of Sue and Pat, old maids to the 
back bone—but then came along a minister and a kind 
of a deacon, and snapped them up. Jonathan has a 
greed to support us—find fire wood and cider, and al- 
lows Dolly ten dollars a year to get a bonnet and shoes 
—and gives me twenty dollars every year to get 
clothes, and four cents a week for pig-tail—and if we 
are not independent it is our own fault. 


0? We prize a good Hotel as strongly as we detest 
a bad one, and sorry we are therefore to find so great 
a preponderance of the latter. Thus, then, when we 
know of our own experience, or can learn from our 
friends, of the existence of a really well kept house, we 
yare as anxious to give the fact pubficity, as we are de- 
Htermined when we know of ill kept ones, to do our 





Hapily our 
business at this time-is with the former, and without 
forgetting Barton ot East Boston, or Homan of Na- 
} hant, we whisper in the ear of the traveller,‘try the Crry 
'Horer at Providence, where Mr. Nickerson, the land- 
‘lord, understands his business, and keeps house, from 
which no man ever yet went away grumbling.’ It is 
| few houses such can be said of. 
; 





. 
Raise tue Facces.—One of the noblest attributes 
,of humanity is forgiyeness—a virtue which some are 
willing to practice in private life; but which seems not 
to belong to a community—as a man who has once be- 
come unpopular is generally hunted down by the public 
press, and the public voice, unt:! he has no power left 
to rise oven if so disposed. To shut the door of hope 
against a man of whom there is promise of roform, is 
the most crue} and unjust act of which we can be guil- 
ty. Perhaps in years past, he has received .our.applause 
—his course may have been marked with a trail of glo- 
ry, like the bright sciatillations in the wake of a gallant 
basque. He may then have been respected—his com- 
pany may have been sought by the most intelligent 
men in the community. Suddenly, distress has over- 
taken him—his property has been given to the winds, 
persecution has followed, domestic sorrow may have 
scaitered thorns on his bearthstone, and he has sought 
relief in the ruinous bowl. Every eye turns away 
from the fallen man—every lip curls with contempt 
Were the hand of enrouragement to be stretched out to 
him, he would once more shine, ‘a bright and glowing 
light.’ Pass not by like the priest and the Levite—but 
have respect unto his honest pride, and offer the band 
which he scorns to ask. So, when sorrow invades thy 
own dwelling, and the storm hqwis around thy head, 
the recollection of this one good act will be an anchor 
yo thy soul. 
A Clergyman in Connecticut, it has been said, was 
called to dip or baptize a large number of adults in the 








vors, how did it happen that the boat capsized?’ Wo 
might be answered, by a sudden flaw. Will any one 
say, that that gust of wind, the effects of some immedi- 
ate and satisfactorily causc, was created by the Supreme 
Being expressly to overturn that boat? Or again wo 
would ask, Why is not every constantly recurring acci- 
dent of death by drowning on week days, a judg- 


ly | ment? 


Thirdly, we have in oar view a lovely young woman, 
the last survivor of a consumptive family. A mother 
and two sisters have fallen one after the other, before 


boiling cash | the arrows of the fell destrcyer. Consuinption has 


winter season. The place chosen for the purpose, was 
on ariver when the current was strong—a suitable hole 
through the ice‘was cut, and many assembled about it 
to witness the ceremony. The iwo first were immers- 
ed withont difficulty; the third was 2 woman, very cor- 
puient and heavy—in order, that no part of her apparel 
should escape the water, he was obliged to sink her 
deep, in doing which he Jost. his hold, and she was 
swept down stream. Seeing how it was, the Reverend 
operator, turning round, said with a sigh, ‘Ah, breth- 
ren! she has slipped through my fingers and gone; hand 
us another.” 





ws 





Sexcotation.—It is said that men 
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alwi smaking a fortune at a stroke, and yct 
‘gay theie debws. | was certainly the 


could tell you'of wonderful feats that he had performed 
in the way of making money, and yet could never 
show you a five dollar bill—even if he owed you twen- 
ty. At the'time of which we write, ! 
going down bill, and he felt sensible of it himeelf. He 
determined to mend his fortune, and as he went by the 
old building where the noted miser Rue Vinton luxuri, 
ated over his treasured hoards, he ‘sighed for a share 
of the useless gold, which lay mouldering in his’ 
coffers: Unlike John Gilpin, Hal never sighed. in 


write, Hal was rather 


vain; and he straightway consulted his brains for some 


scheme whereby he might put hin:self in possession of 


the parsimonious old man’s money. How he succecd- 


ed the sequel will show. 
It wasa stormy evening. The rain fell in torrents— 


the lightning gambolled over the tree tops like unshack- 
led ‘kine sent forth from the stalls ia early spring, and 
as it cut the thick darkness to pieces, it louked like sil- 
ver lace on a mourning dress. The miser shrunk to 
his pallet, and lay awake comforting himself with the 
reflection that although the elements might rage, yet 
he had ‘gold in his purse.’ Suddenly he heard a loud 
knocking at his door. He feeverishly arose and drow 
on his ‘slippered pantaloon.”. He demanded who was 


atthe door. . 
Your neighbor Hal M'Clew,’ answered the other,— 


‘I have been caught in the rain, and the gullies are so 


swollen that I cannot get home. Let me lie down on 


your hearth until morning.’ . 
Now the miser had never spoken to Hal in his life, 


bat he knew him by report for a wild and merry prodi- 
gal, and he like. not the visit. Yet he dare do no oth- 
erwise but to unbar the door and let himin. Hal enter- 
ed, and took a chair. The miser discovered by the 
light of his farthing eandle, that Hal had something ua- 
der his cloak that he was unwilling to expose to his 
view. His curiosity was excited, and he requested 
Hal to lay aside his hat and cloak. Hal nestled and 
looked wistfully about him, as if at hie wit's end—but 
after bestowing a very suspicious glance upon the mi- 
ser, he uncased himself, and exposed to view a square 
cherry tree box, about a foot in diameter, which he 
handled very carefully, and seemed desirous of placing 
out of the miser's sight. That some treasure was con- 
tained in the box, the miser could not doubt; but he 
hesitated to question his mysterious guest respecting its 
contents. At length Hal stowed it away cautiously in 
one corner, and threw his-cloak over it. The farthing 
candle burned low, and the ill-matched pair went to 
bed. Very eatly in the morning, a knocking was heard 
at the door. It was opened, and a youth; hot with tra- 
vel and covered with dust, delivered some message to 
Hal in a low voice, who hastily apologized to the mi- 
ser for his abrupt departure, but declared that special 
business required his absence instantly. Away went 
Hal, and forgot to take his box with him. ‘The miser 
now went to the box and lifted it. It was very heavy. 
He shook it, and it slightly rattled. He wondered 
what could be in the box, and would have given all 
the world for the privilege uf applying hammer and 
chisel fo it. While he was thus engaged, he heard the 
sound of a horse's hoof, approaching in great haste.— 
Suddenly a gentleman threw himself from the panting 


steed and entered the porch. : 
‘The box! the box!’ cricd he, as soon as the miser 


appeared. ‘Has Hal M’Clew sold a box to you—a 
square heavy box—I will purchase it. It is an aston- 
ishing——hum! what will you take for it? Name your 
price and I will give you any money that you ask!’ 
‘Does it contain gold?’ asked the miser evasively. 
‘Gold!’ cried the other, contemptuously —‘I think not, 
But the box can be of no use to you, IJ am going to 
‘town soon, and but no matter, what will you 
take for the box? 
The miser then declared it did not belong to him, 
and the gentleman departed in a great rage, declaring 
that he knew better. The miser went back, and took 
up the box again—but scarcely had he done so, when a 
drover, with a handred head of cattle came up. The 
miser heard the stamp of his heavy boots on the pave- 
ment, and thundering knock of his whip, as with ab- 
rupt aad impatient strokes he drove the loaded butt a- 
gainst his front door. The old man started up and o- 
beyed the summons. 





cropped a daisy. Give me that boz in your house, and 
you shall have the whole.’ 

‘I cannot, because——’ 

‘Well, I will throw in a trifle of five hundred pounds 
sterling into bargain.’ 

Just then Hal M’Clew returned. He brushed rudely 
by the drover, and loudly demanded his box. The mi- 
ser beckoned Hal aside, and offered him_a thousand 
pounds for it. Hal laughed him to scorn. The offer 
was doubled, trebled, quadrupled, and a bargain was 
struck, tho’ Hal still hesitated with the gold in his 
hand, Receipts were passed, and Hal departed. The 
miser opened his box with a trembling hand, and found 
in it a lot of excellent sea-coal. The driver and the 
first gentleman were each seen with a new beaver on, 
the next Sunday. 





Whoa, Batt, WHoa ! A vaporing braggart in Rhode 
Seland was endeavoring to overcome the reluctance of a 
buxom dame to entcr the marriage state. He'always came 
to her house armed with pistol and dirk, and, when he en- 
tered the room, would take them from his bosom, and lay- 
ing them on the table, say—* Lie there, you that have slain 
your hundreds and thourands.’ Ladies are oftea duped by 
braggarts, but the lasz in question was resolved to put our 
hero’s valor tothe proof. She waylaid himon the way 
home in man’s dress, and commanded him to dismount.— 
He tremblingly obeyed; and she then, made him crawl on 
his hands dnd knees between the horse’s legs. When the 
steed moved, he shrunk back, but she quieted bim by pat- 
ting him on the flank, and saying ‘ Whoa, Ball, wlioa !? 

She then hurried home and attired herself as usual. The 
valorous lover soon arrived and flung his arms on the ta- 
ble with his usual florid boast. ‘ Whoa, Bail, whoa,’ eri- 
ed the dame, 1n the: same tone. which she had assumed at 
the time of the attack on her dastard lover. There was 
no mistake here, and he fled fiom her presence, ‘ a las 
never to return.” 





Faxsy Kemate axp tux Frexcu.-—We are in- 


Fanny Kemble’s critical notice of the writings of Vic 
tor Hugo, in the N. A. Review. We have little to say 
at this late hour, about the dramatic talents of Fanny — 
but we should hardly think the author of Francis I. « 
capable judge of the genius of this great French author. 
But every fourpenny English scribbler is encouraged to 
dotract as much as possible from the reputation of the 
greatest master of French Literature—in their own 
country. It remains to be seen whether the Ameri- 
cans will applaud and encourage this mean and catlike 
malignity with which the English have always been 
accustomed to regard a noble and chivalrous enemy.— 
The vindictive spite—the arrogant egotism assumed by 
the English nation, is the greatest blemisl: in their char- 
acter; and we are sorry to’ say that they receive too 
much food for their vanity in the cringing sycopbancy 
of some other counties. We will not, however, find 


cherishing old antipathies, and following in the track 
of an ancient foe with hyena-like constoncy and perci- 
sion might naturally be expected f-om a woman not yet 
arrived to years of discretion, and so puffed up by selt- 
conceit as to imagine that she can gratify with impu- 
nity that most amiable passion=female vengeance. 





‘Ye see those cattle, old man—Fine beasts as ever 


debted to the Morning Post for a hint on the subject of 


too much fault with Fanny's article; for this practice of 












- JUDGE PAINE AND THE PORTL 


F Hew o6 cane This —— 
who°are ingesiogs: in, waking speculations, and who | Among the anecdotes told of the late Jug BAR, 
sometimes make great bargains, seldom grow rich.— |the'filfowing: 8° Paine i, 


The Portland. Bar, desirous of paving ac ‘ 

to the Supreme Court on. its first holding ene 
Cumberland eoun:y—chose a large and nipeeag in 
mittee, 10 meet the Judge some smalj dists * coy. 
town and express to him the great resprcy eo 
diciary and congratulate his Honor, and we} T the Jy. 
to their legal abode. ‘The late Sohcitor P ite bin 
on the Committe, and as we believe Prepared te 

to be delivered to the Judge. This Commi * adrey 
others on horseback, making quite a anche ~ “a 
of the approach of the Judge, procee. Sel hearing 
—the chairman of the committee led the van ane hig 
being narrow, their mecting Becessarily —— ~ 
Honor to a'stand—his old horses nearly inten . 
journey were not unwilling to step, but the Jag bY thy 
already much chafed by the julting of his vebhij . = 
rocks and stumps, and to be unexpectedy cae ov 
on the highway, at the moment when he finest 
self safe in Portland, was too much fu; his, _ 
urally irritable, to bear. Pet, nat 
The chairman undertook to state 
address, that he had the honor of bei 
highly respectable committee, to mak 
consideration ia which his Honor 
Portland Bar. The Judge, in stead 
strains of adulation urged upon h 
know what wasthe cause of the tumy 
Again the chairman raising his vo; 
his speech—the Judge again raising 
loud) cried out—‘clear the road—clea 
attempt was made to be delivered 
dried speech, but the Judge loo 
rose upand putting his head out of the Vehie] 
proclaimed in a strain worthy of the days of Shay . 
bellion, ‘disperse and begone every one of you-T'y - 
you better manners than to block up the “ric 
this manner, and besides, I have you all indicted H i" 
riot, and the town for its bad roads.’ The nian 
dispersed—and the Judge finished out his joarne ee 
a good speech was nearly all lost. The BaP PE 
story wasa man of strong mind and quick passions 
rough in his manner—nothing so much deranged hi 
feelings as bad roads, He never gave a char to " 
Jury that he did not enjoin it upon them to cae . 
highways out of repair. The above deaiies wt 
stance was never forgiven, and was the subject Wand 
pleasantry among the members of the profession througt, 
out the Commonwealth. 
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_Lazor OF THE BRAIN. Severe toil hag @ highe 
claim upon punctual and faithful remuneration than ; 
labor. This is generally understood and 
where ‘manual labor is conce:ned—but unfortunately fur 
those whose ceaseless anxiety go to interest and inform the 
public mind, mental effort is regarded too often as the 
amusement of an idle hour. These who are dependent up. 
on their pen for support know that it is the serious business 
of life, and he that would underrate its value is either a 
kaave or afoel. Every one wants to read the newspapers, 
{T° faith we know some subséribers who can scarcely get an 

opportunity to read their own paper so quickly and greedi. 
ly is it snatched up by men who think it not worth their 
while to support the publisher. They don’tthink it wort 
while to pay money for a newspaper—oh no ! they only 
want to look at it—only want to read it—that’s all. Weil, 
who the dogs supposed they wanted to eat it? Periay 
that these same individuals who ‘think so lightly of monal 
labor could not indite one paragraph to save their precious 
necks from the halter; and yet they regard the business of 
an editor aa trifling. Pay the printer, you scamps! 


any 
Practiced upon 











[ComMUNICATED.] 
Cen A] the charms 
Of sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you.’ 

The historical, biographical and dramatical edits of 
the Boston Pilot is brimfult of wrath, because certainy 
his countrymen—whose upper stories happen to be 
better furnished than the editors attic—refused on , re. 
cent occasion to co-operate with him in Betting up a 
gastronomic celebration, in the shape of a supper and 
appendages, on the occasion of O'Connells birth-day. 
In the last number of the Pilot, the enraged patriotic 
editor, after exhausting panegyric on the unprecenden- 
ted merits of the great agitator—thus delivers hia 
self— 

“ There are, we regret to say, to be found, even it 
this country, may, even in this city, Irishmen wh 
would defame and dishonor the greatest statesman, the 
purest patriot, the most eloquent orator that Ireland e- 
er—yes PositivgLy, that Ireland ever produced! 4 
curse be on the obscure hamlet that gave such unprs- 
cipled Irishmen birth, the curse of all Irish saints, from 
St Columb Kille down to the magnanimous arch-bishop 
O’Tool, follow all worthless Irishmen in America who 


yates tga enemies of patente right arm, Danie! 


There is still a remnant of good feeling in this edito 
rial calaban—or he would not have spared his offend. 
ing countrymen the most appalling curse that could be- 
fall them—namely—The commendation of the suthot 
of Lavi nia Glendower, and the History of Ireland. 

Doctor O'Toot. 
—_——— EEE ee 


THE DRAMA. 


The Tremont Theatre opened for the season on Ma 
day last. The interior decorations of the theatre 
main very nearly the same as during the last seas, 
the managers having judic iously setained the splendid 
ceiling and drop painted by Bragaldi. But wreaths of 
flowers have been thrown in around the silk om 
ments of the boxes, which gives a very heavy and ite 
distinct appearance. 

The company has been materially changed from th 
past season. Smith and his lady and old Johnson hav 
gone and for new faces, we have Kilner and Muri, 
and others are anticipated. We have witnessed bu ier 
of the weeks performances, but should think then di $ 
high order. Mr Kilner is excellent, and it is grat 
ing to sce the favorite again. His Capt. Copp of Mux 
day, was a finished piece of acting, and well sustaine 
throughout. Murdock, as Henry in Speed the Plovg! 
on his first appearancn, won entire favor. He bas 
peculiarly melifluous voice, and manages it well, He 
trips in his words occasionally, and does not seem fo 
ter heat aud soul into his parts, which gives lin 
air of unpleasant abstractedness at times. He hias 6 
covered some considerable versatality, but will su 
best in light tragedy. 

Forbes has returned. We had much respect fir ** 
tragic talents when he was before at the Tremst!, ihe 
hope he has rid himself of an affectedness whieh 
very irksome to many. Mrs Barrett is bright ad 
ly asever, and Gilbert, when not thrust out of bis P* 
per parts, has acquitted himself with great loner. 

Mrs Smiths’ place is not yet filled—nor yet het * 
bands—but other members of the coripany are 3) 
ed who have not yet arrived. 








Pm 











Tux Natioxat. Since the close of the last all 
of the ‘little Warren,’ Mr Pell.y has erected 2 spleada 
structure upon the ground formerly occcupied . 
smaller house, and will open on Monday evening - 
“Phe Will andjTarn Oat,’ in which appear those 
lished favorites, Johnson, Smith, Mrs. Anderson, Ma 
Smith, and other ladies and gentlemen of repeni 
The interior of the’ house is on a more beautifu ai 
than any theatre we have ever scen; and whie . 
large and airy, it affords a perfect view of the reat 
every spectator. Tho proscenium is a delightful et 
men of arehitecture, and the whole building ae 
lighted with gas. ‘The decorations are rich, - 
apppropriate—being views of American om a et a 
and the arms of the st:tes,—and a large gilt e93" 
tends itself on outspread wings above tlhe elega” 





F : eo 
turned arch of the proscenium. It ia allowed t * 
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beautiful theatres fur beauty, , 


{tbe 00d eafety as regards facility of entrance and 


elegance, 8° 










oth in A 


yfr. Pelby mast have a profitable season—for his e- 
; stage will allow him room for any kind «f 
gamauc exhibition io ite utmost splendor. a Sc 


THOUGHTS. SCRAPS AND NEWS. 
“qonsciP aL. At a meeting ef the Mayor and Aldermen 


e Monday: 

















ito a int Cc nmtabtes. ; 
* H. Whittaker liceased_as Auctioneer. 
Robert Clark licensed as Funeral Undertaker. 
Resolves parsed to widen Winter street, Summer street, 
gui Broad street, formerly Sea street. : 
The petition of Thomas Barry, for the renewal of the li- 
cease of the Tremont Theatre, granted. ; 
petitions of Win. Pelby, manager of the National Thea- 
weber a eros? hn Loverin +e that 3d well in the 
art of Federal street, near street be preserved ; 
wacdrew Drake aad others,4o have Broad street, former- 
jy Sea street, paved; of the South Cove Corparation, to 
jase the common sewer extended to the bottom of Knee- 
jad street. Referred. is : 
George W. Kibbee foreman, William Stocker Ist nssist- 
gat, and Richard Ripley 2d assistant foreman of Engine 
Nc. 5, nomuatad and appointed. 
Adjoorned to Monday next, 4 o’clock P. M. 















LazoreRrs. 10,000 laborers are wanted on the Mlinois 
aad Michigan Canal. Wages from tweaty to twenty-six 
dollars per month . 


Great Faiture at Burraro. The failure of Benja- 
win Rathban of Buffalo has produced a sensation in 
Wall street. His debts amount to one million and a half; 
ardom more thana million of his paper, he acknowledges 
that he i pee Hof mR 
thought ong: — will ecriously affect the standiag ~~ 


(alwaye thbun, and 8 brother who is charged 

therond’ sca thieg fA having effected the forgeries, have fled to Canada. 
Ca well ‘cut ong Brack Oats.—The Macon Messenger mentions sam- 
ng all Patience, of black oats which they have seen. They were raised 
‘the vehicle, AA in the plantation of Mr Frederick Simms. They contain- 
Ja he ed as much as 248 grains to the heed. 

v8 of Shays’ ry. pocs.—Forty dogs, without distinction of party, have 
® of you-T'll teach PA \ecn maseacred in Philadelphia, withie two aights. 


the Juvenitr Derravity.—We learn"from the Charles- 


| all indicted wa Avrora that a boyewas brought before Wm. Sawyer, 
~ for a . . on Friday, for placing a sid on the track of the 
The cavaleade [ jpacii Kail Road, and bound over for trial. The car was 

t his journey, and sopped in time, 
“he subject of this MuLANCHOLY.—Mr Henry Green was lately drowned 
ick : at Baltimore. He was taking erabs und fell into the dock. 
mick passions and He struggled long and fearfully to preserve his life, but as 
ich deranged his no one was present but a lad of 8 or 10 years of age, he 


ished. He hag left a wife and fuur children totally un- 
provided for. 


2 SresMBOAT Burnt.—The Tueearora, from New Or- 
| singular circum- Kans, was burnt on the Mississippi, 19th ult. The boat 
he subject of much gad avery valuable cargo were entirely consumed. 
2k; at through. The Cherokee Indians residing within the elartered 
2m limits of North Carolina, and in —— a pear a 

A have, thrungh their delegates, formally assembled, pu 
| toil has @ highe eda declaration of peace. 


The St. Louis Observer has Leen assailed by a brutal 


nob, who, at midnight, proceeded to the office, bruke 





unfortunately fur (i '% 400rs, upset the press, and cast the types into the street. 
Tae Mayor declares his determination to prosecute the 
rest and inform the we the smeb to the extent of bis powers. Let all 
i too often as the sch ruffians be made an example of. 
© are dependent up. Snockine AccipENt. A young female employed asa 
| the serious busi servant in the family of Mr. Thomas Coleman, Fourth street, 
its value i New York, fell from the second story window and was im 
Me value is either, % on the iron railing beneath. She was caught in the 
ead the newspapers, (MH feehy part of her arm just below the shoulder which was 
>) can scarcely getan et torn and lacerated. Hopes, are, however, enter- 
quickly and greedi tuined of her recovery. 
k it mot worth their sting = a pr wns geet pec 
<< a8 George King alias Wim Jackson, « co! man, stealin 
= think it worth in dwelling house of Isane Rhodes, 1 day eolitary, and 
‘ mo! they years hard labor in State Prison, and for stealing in dwel- 
it—that’s all. Well, ling house ef Nathaniel Goddardy 1 day solitary and 8 
> eat it 2 years in State Prigon. 
a eat chen Set smog 
ek : ick the pocket n wade, at t ity Hal da 
o save their precious im and 2 years and 5 months in State Price. ied 
gard the business of William Gragg, for swimming in the Frog Pond, was 
, you scampe ! fined fifty dollars, if not paid io 10 days, then in lieu there- 
: of, 4 months hard labor in House of Correction. 
-] John Cory, resisting constable Pratt, fined $30, if not 
paid in 10 days, then ia liew thereof, 8 months in House of 
s, light on yoo.” Correction. 
a ical edits Peter Brocklin, for coming to Massachusetts State Prison 
mes editor of aconvict, after being in Sing Sing Prison, New York, 1 
b, because certainel HB year additivnal punishment in State Prison. The Judge of 
wiés Happen to be the Municipal has ruled, that under the Revised 
ic—refused Statutes he is not permitted to sead any one to the State 
sepia on are- Prison for a fess time than one year; but for this, Brock- 
im Mm getting up a liu’a sentenee would have been milder. 
pe of & supper and Unrxeuitep Love. A young lady in Philadelphia, 
Connells birth-day. named Sarah Shepherd threw herself from a boat in tha 
1@ enraged patriot: Delaware and geomge ogres - ae of the ae 
patriotic ness of a young man w wed, to return her a 
n the unprecenden- tion. Rc wun te the boat. : 
thus delivers him The more silently the lion alumbers, the more should you 
dread to wake him The man who ia the most courteous 
be found, even is and waassuming, will be found the most formidable under 
und, insult. 
2, Motaoee = A man named Sameel Brown, of Meredith, has been 
tor that Ireland committed to jail in Portsmouth, on a charge of piracy 
aver ine Tr > committed on the high seas 18 years ago. 
t gave such “tg The packet ship Utica, Capt. Depeyster from Havre, 
al Ieish ssints, which place she left June 24th, brings three millions of 
A . a in silver and gold, being another instalment of the 
- rench indemnity. 
evighterm, Dan Evers gem Thiel meri wenn 
arrived in New on urday drom Havre, in 
cket ship Poland. He is expected to make but a short 
feeling in this edito- a in this country, as he is engaged to play a certain 
e spared his offend- punber of nights, in the months of October and November 
curse that could be- ensuing, at some of the principal theatres in Great Britain. 
ation of the author ProFiTaABLE.—It as said in the New York Transcrip 
that a considerable portion of the dogs killed in that city 
port 
story of Ircland. were from Philadelphia, from which place they had been 
Doctor O'Toor. sent by a company in the latter place, who find they can 
tte, send their dogs for 20 cents a head—profit 30 cents a dog. 


he Morperovus AssauLt.—Peter Switzer, mate of the 
brig Freeman of Bucksport, was in the upper part of Water 





the season on Mon- | streot, New York, in a mangled and bleeding condition.— 
; of the theaire te- Suspicion fell upon three hands belonging to his vessel, and 
ing the lest season, Ge teey were taken into custody. But, from facts subtse- 
Ss ‘ie quently developed, it is pretty clearly proved that other 
etained eplendid persons were the perpetrators of the deed, and it is sup- 
di. But wreaths of greed the prisoners will be released. 
pund the silk orne- ames Hamilton, a merchant of Quebec, was killed in 
and in- the lower town by being throwa from a carriage in Cul de 
Stas L Sac street. 

Stram.—Paszengers who left Utica in the morning in 
ly changed from the the rail read cars, were in time for the afternoon boat for 
nd old Johnson have New York, a travel of 250 miles. 

Kilner and Murdock, A ragged woman without shoes or stocking:, and ball 
ve witnessed bat few drunk, was arrested in New York, on the evening of the 


ould think themef® Hi session, worth $150. 


nt, and it is gratify- Postac&.—A poor man in Brunswick lately received a 
Capt. Copp of Mon- letier through the post office, the charge of which he was 

and well sustaieed wable to pay. He borrowed the money, and upon opening 
, 


wlice announcing that he was heir to 8 millions of francs. 


merics. r 


Joxiah Baldwin and Winthrop, Babbitt were nomia- 


dence upon the firet complaint, viz : 
session the silver, 


nt, and a warrant for the arrcst of Mr Dyer, 
with Mr Pierce to his house (he has boarded 


They then came down to the Post Offiee, and 

in 
i, nie Broker’s office therein, and when 
conversing, be told him be had a word to 
took him out upon tho ide walk, and there 
to him that he had the warrants against him. 
at the same time that be had a whip in his hand, be 
his if be had a horse pear, aod bei 
firmative, he got into the cbaise with 


ccanass Seseaeed Cabeasenn per tuphiines hereafter) which 
caused him to 


Ezekiel D. 
bills of various banks, know 
with intent to pass the eame. 
ularized two bills of the Kenpusxeac ha 
the second, eight bills of the Watpo bank, Me. of the 
denomination of five dollars, and the third, nineteen bille 


something to the same effect. He then t 
the bills in question. Mr. Dyer told him that he had nev- 


Mr Derby, the counsel oppored to the prisoner, 
that aside from the heinousness of the offences, Mr Dyer 
ve wealthy, and should be put under heavy bonds. Mr 
bun 
that hjs notes had often laid over at the banks, and the cir- 
cumetance of his being in what Mr Park (we will not say 
with how much truth) denominated a shaving 
proof that he had to raise 
Court (Jud 
silver at dolla 
in the cace of the exght bills at 2000, and in the case of the | in Maria Monn’s disclosures,was 
nineteen bills at 10,000; making a sum total of 15,000 
ciency of evidence, Mr Coolidge observed that there 
be evidence 
passed bills like these. 





Sd inst. with an elegant gold watch and chain in her pos- 


he letter, found it to contain a decree of the French Court 


Bricks.—A cargo of bricks from France has heen im- 
ported to Charleston, where they sold for $11 per thousand. 








1 does not seem to en- A hackney coachman, named Edward Beach, was brought 
hich gives him en up to the New York police for an attack on a gentleman 
= He bn — whom he endeavored to extort more than the legal 
times. re. 
lity, but will succeed The alarm of fire on Monday night, during the heavy 
d rain, was eo by the slacking of lime under a shed 
: near Charlestown Bridge. A small building adjoining the 
mach respect for - House of Industry was seen burning from Scesal wharf 
at the Tremont, 204 esterday forenoon, but was extinguished without an alarm. 
jectedness which #2 Hiram Powers, the Sculpter, is on a visit to this city for 
ctt is bright and lore- the purpose of making a bust of Webster. 
A KsowLenGcr.—We do nat require much knowled 
thrust out of =r enable ue to provide for our pe existence, and yet 
ith great honor. mind forever craves it. Does not this instruct us that a 
jed—nor_ yet ber bus — and nes velo es the exertivn of our powers 
are expect it us ina future state o! ng. 
er a Pracnes.—The, erchards in New Jersey are bowed 
rg Deneath their eateet this delicious and whol 
ose of the fast eeas?* wit, and one celebrated cultivator, Col. Joncs, is supposed 
oe ‘ spicedid to realize $10,000 from the sale of his crop ia the, New 
meet by the York ry Farther back in the eountry you will ob- 
rly ocecu " serve cart loads of excelleat peact ‘born to blush un- 
Monday evening with teen °—trainpled under foot, or undergoing a grinding pro- 
ch ar those tess, by which they are transformed into pork. 

PE é ExPERiENce.—The school of experience is said 
 Mre. gorse the best Academy extant. Perhaps ae but how is a 
tlemen _ vane he not sometimes leave this school ustil they are 
a more ~: old to feara 3 

itis 
scen; and while 


: Similar establishment in the United States, 

mis 8 defightol be World, Ie this that same Buffalo that we tece heard, il 
hole building and of? What have you done with all them Indians ? 

s are rich, rastefu et ACCIDEST.—Am interesting girl named Margaret 
merican naval : : MW pson, aged from 12 to 25 years, of Squavema in 
a large gilt eagle es “ apg was kilied on Sunday fast by a fall from a 

e the elogsnt’) ' POSE. : 
‘hie altowredl Bo b0o?* Two thousand Indians took their departure for the far 


est, from New QO; leans, on the Qlet ult. 





_ Burr ato.—The inhabitants of Buffalo are about erect- 
ing a splendid Exchange, which, they say, will rival any 















first report 
the having ia 


Mr Cuolidge testified that having obtained a 


2 
el te 
eas ¥ 


street) but did not Gad him, as he had 


9 
ve 


down into Exchaage street. Mr 


S Fi 
FE 
stat 


ony 


ill 


in 
ct Dyer, and 


a moment on the corner 


Site street. He halted 
ne street to find Mr Pierce, and there 


of keys amounting to about fifty. Mr Dyer made no resis- 
tance to his movements. Me 
roborated that of Mr Coolidge, and here the 
this compla 

tion of the articles by Mr 


ierce’s testimony only cor- 
rested, with the of the identifica: 
int » with the exception identifica- 
THREE COMPLAINTS then read charging the said 
Dyer with having in his possession cuugterfeit 
the same to be counterfeit, 

first luint partic. 
at Bangor, 


of the Lincoln bank, also of the ination of five dol- 
lars, the whole amount being one hundred and forly- | right, 
five dollars. 


Mr. Coolidge testified that he met Mr. Dyer (as before 


stated) and when in State street in the chasse, he observed 
him to be yery 
ets. 
from the chaise, and dropped the reins and seized his hands 
with both his own, in 


consequence 
was nearly thar 0 against a truck. But he maintained 
his grasp, 


, and to be fumbling about his peck- 
He then saw him draw out his hand and thrust it 


of which the vehicle 


iming * Give that to me, rascal’—or 


from hia hand 


er attempted to any of them, thereby adunitting that 
he knew them to be counterfeit. When asked in Mr. Der- 
by’s office afterwards where-be got them, he said he would 
answer no 


questions. 
In these cases Mr Pierce also corroborated Mr Coolidge, 


aod Mr Endicott testified that the bills were counterfeit.— 
bimagy the news Bank were the wea made, but al 
were from well executed plates, being bad impres- 
sions, and ware caioalatad easily * “} = 
unless the paper were examined, which was thick and little 


to deceive the unwary, 


was 
officer, and was slain while seizing come of the Indian's 
property, under legal process.—Journal of Commerce. 


seems to have been created in 


is a noble ishment, and the system which gives it its 
Occupants is one tending to save 


just 
him to a prison. Where vhall he besemt? Are his 
ents entstled to his services ¢f they have neglec 
morale? No—and for such youths of both sexes was the: 
House of Reformation established. In it, children are taught, . 
are bound out to trades, or whatever business they may choose. 
or are calculated for, are allowed every proper priv 





> Macon » Ala. 


Tue House or Rerormation.—Some excitement 
i inds of some of our citi- 


thousands from a life of”: 


crime. Now let us look at the adduced case of unjust usage Silas Wesson, Esq. has been reappointed Postmaster at 
prema 5 light, as pn by that means arrive at the twe- ['Wessonville, in Weabore’ in the room of Onslow Peters, 


his: 


pliable. ee ae — by «gta . n of 
Johan C, Park . here plausibly defended for some} this unjust law administere ustice Bogers, to 

time the eptical armen ee it could not by “a ren. | beeome nen and women, which might not have: 

soning be proved that Mr Dyer intended to pass those Lills, | been, had they remained at large negleeted by their par-- 

re — evidence in relation to the fact of Ins trying to | €”£s- 

throw awa 


y the more clearly proved that he wish-| + We hope that any who peo bees misled by the cor- 
ed very much to get rid of them without passing them. of 
It was clearly the duty of the Court to bind him over. 


the Courier, wi remarks were also com- 


on in other prints, will do justice to one of the most 


discussion arose as to the amount of damages.— | meritorious institutions which our city can boast of possessing. 


averring 


replied that he was not rich as was reported, 


shop, was 
by great sacrifices. The 

is in the case of the 
rs, in the case of the two bills at 1000, 


Merrill) xed the 


Se aan 

brought in another court, to prove that he 
Thereupon he was ioned 

Mr Park, and testified that evidence could be obtained z 


that effect. 


This arrest has caused much surprise from the standing 


of Mr Dyer, and much commisseration for the family of the 


» ason the event of his being found guilty, he will 


be separately sentenced on euch indictment, and will have 
to Phe many 
New 


vegetating fly, with — germinating from 


— the te Bacon ; 
un speaks of a vegetating wasp and a 
their bodies. 
1s caused by the 


He saye it is t this 
and we me that Locke had swallowed a 

when he produced the moon hoax. pit 

; ATTEMPT SS * man named Michael Vail, 
iving on Long Island, i respectable connexions, 
attempted to kill his wife in = York, on the 2d inst, by 
shooting her with a pistol. The ball entered the back, 
near the shoulder blade, and lodged near the claricle. 
hasband was addicted to the use of strong waters. 
woman 1s out of danger. 

Fire ix New York City Haty. We lear from the 
New York Sun that about 6 o’clock on Monday evening the 
Common Pleas Court Room, in the City Hall was discover- 
ed to be completely on fire in every part. It wus however 
extinguised after the .wood work was completely disfigured. 
It is supposed to have been set on fire by a young man whom 
the keeper saw in the room a little before the fire broke out. 


up their at the hour of seven in the evening, during 
the five is commencing on the Ist of October. They 
have also discontinued the practice of giving patterns o 
samples. The last is a very good one. 
Beaten! The Philadelphia Ledger, copies two of our 
squibs and avows that it can beat them. We yield the 
contest—and subjoin the squibs aad rejoinders. 
A London fog must be a dangerous phenomenon if it can 
frighten a gourmand from the temptation of a luxurious re- 
past. A foreigner in describing a London fog saye, of 22 
reons ivited during its prev@lence to a dinner in Regent's 
ark only four made their appearance.— Boston Heoald. 
The fog did not frighten the gourmands, for nothing can 
frighten such follows from a good dinner. In the thick- 
ness of the fog ! they mistook the hour, and dined eumpte- 
ously at another place, and were nut recognized by the 
host as the wrong persons, on account of this very fog. 


uses no fuel; it employs several notorious brandy drinkers 
to look into the fire places of the boilers. 


Jacob Carleton’s dwelling was entered in the 
family, and about 50 dollars in cash stolen. 


builers of a steamboat being heated by the noses of brand 
on by some wag. 

QG The Buffalo Commercial says 
accoant are far less than hive been generally 
ntcrests or prosperity of the city.’ 
cial Advertiser of Thurad 
to jail for furthe: examinstion.’ 


old site 1n the burnt district. The ba 


from Pearl to Water street. 


and the omy Hotel in the midst of the 
wart which is so rapidly rebuilding. 


New Orleans Advertiser, of the 2let, that Major Miller 


features to correspond with his mcreased years. 





phia, are ia circulation. 


suspended 
olic Church four years ago, and is still suspended. 


in Now Work, io the article oT GUM 7! st beher canoe Fs 
dollars per week. 


insect swallowing the seeds of certain plants. Very likely—, 
cheese 


§G- The Nantuckéters have come toa resolution to shut | “TY 


The wife of a notorious brandy drinker, down east, in- 
variably heats ber flat-iron by holding it to the nose of her 


espoused. 
We can beat this. One of onr steam boats to New York 


QG We learn from the Lowell Courier that. that city 
abounds with a gang of loafers. Last Friday afternoon Mr. 
absencejof his 


We do not wieh to be uncivil to any of our cotempora- 
ries, but the story in the Philadelphia Ledger about the 


dragkers is, at best, improbable. The editor has been im- 


—* We are happy to 
learnthe actual liabilities of our citizens on Mr. Rathbun's J 


andfcel confident they are not such as to affect materially the 


Tre Ratuscys ARRESTED. The Buffalo Commer- 
\ jay morning says, * Mr. ‘Rathbun 
and his brother, Lyman Rathbun, were last night committed 


ANOTHER Great Hoter.—The Pearl strect House 
is in progress of rebuilding, by John R. Peters, upon the 
se is constructed for 
5 stores, two of which are 20 by 140 fcet and extending 
t The Hotel ie 52 feet front on 

Pearland 6 stories high, 75 feet on Water and 7 stories 
high. It will afford ample accommodations for 400 persons 
at commercial 
are to be kept in the ith surmlind ce 
ire to | upper story, with apparatus e 
tinguishing fires. It is to be ready for public ieniasion aos 
the Ist of February next, aad will he kept by Captain J 
M. Flint, the former popular keeper.—N. Y. Jour. Com’ 
Escart or a Texan Prisonen.—We learn from the 

f 

the Texan arthy, (who was recently confinal in prison 
Matamoras) effected! bis escape by meuns of a pace lies 
guise, most admirably adapted—being apparelied in a dress 
peculiar to old age, with the eddition of a venerable flow- 
ing white beard, a hunch back of portly dimensions, and 


Counterfeit hank notes of the Mechanic’: Bank, Philadel- 


Lonegvity OF THE QUAKERS.—The last number of © 


the Moral Reformer, in an article under the above caption,. 


says, ‘ it is stated in the Obituary of the Society of Friends: 
for 1834, that out of more than 200 adults recorded in it,. 
the ages of full one third, or more than 80 persons, are 
from seventy to ninety years of age, presenting an average 
of 85 years. The ers are temperate in all things.’ 

Yes, in all things but making money. 

It is said that the Catholic Pricst who avows his holief 
from the Cathe. 


Mosockacy—BRick-B4TS FROM ALOFT.—Betweea 
10 and 11 o'clock on the night of 28th ult. a meteoric mass 


is composed of a emall 
which cling together like the points of a blackberry. 
We shall be obliged te enlage our if we expect to 
in all the aonmunte of sabbany cal anes commfted ia 
lew York. The store of Mr M. B. James, and other stores,. 
too numerous to mention, have heen broken open and robbed 
siore our last. 
Map eee trey raged the Baltimore Patriot 
announces that another child has been bitten by a mad dog, 
and that the parents are in extreme distress on account of it. 


Cenpenentaren nh number of forged bills on the Dela- 


ware of are in circulation. They are 
signed ‘1. Peasly,’ are well executed. A lot of tens 
have been detected. 


Mr McIntosh walks on the water, and sleeps on the water 
to-day.—N. Y. Express. 

Let Mr M. be cautious that he does not yet sleep in the 
water, as well as on it. 

A novGH Joxe.—A crusty old tachelor was once in com- 
pany with a young lady of few personal attractions, but a 


1 projecting hea- 


chs he grr of fas» 
t never 
seen the man in this lower world whom she could either 
or esteem—that she believed she never should meet with 
oe che Ganar ae ee apirts want es hor asia be feat 
irae i 
‘— by mao Heaven. sed the surly fellow. 
‘To j your pose,’.setari a | 
should suppose, then, that you were trying to smell him out.’ 
Ps soca agg night — was entered in 
ington, Penn. an te - to amount of 
dollere iahen out. : “~~ 
Groser Fox.—This celebrated founder of the sect o 
peepee ag ew » that on paying a visit to a cer- 
in priest, he found him like ‘ an empty w cask.’’ One 
of tho sect, being lately called upon to explain 
of this passage, said, ‘ Verily, George expected 
full of the spirit.’ 


E 


to find him 


Eartaqvaks.—A tremendous earthquake occurred on 
he Sas oe SS See ee, whieh devolated the dis- 
rict of Rosano, ia Upper is. In Rosano most of the 


ee canting i Taide tal pi Sa 
was ing. indivi ished, and 240 
others were severely injured. The ichabuants of sure 


the ruins, 
of the wounded, and the wailings of their relatives. 
TuHEaTRES.—The Nantucket Inquirer is quite } 
New who have mine. oe ‘ Lice’ Theoee i 
is high time you hada a S08 
lenks—but instead of the * Lion, 
you will have spouters crough to attend if, and your har- 
pooners would King 
back. Seeif you can't stir up Si Hursey and Wm. 
to make a inove in the matter. 
A sage advised his son to be humble i ity and 
proud ia adversity. The former is the more difficult a the 
two. 
Coat.—The 


Assexcs or Mixp.—The Wheeling Times tells of an 


ticoat; he did not perceive his mistake until he 
nurse the little one. 


please to cali. 
miles from Boston, lately made a 


eyed fellow came without an inv.tation, 
company were about sitting town to n splendid 


was the conseqaence, but 





company breke up and fed in cousteruation. 



















































mind. cpaaianang Lee ps the poesessorf 


the meaning |: 





amid the groans and shricks. 


‘ae 


Richard Ill. fora — 


of coal from P Ivania, i 
of the high price of Libor, and itiete, bao felon thees 
200,000 tons. 


Editor who got up in the morning and put on his wife's 
nt sort 


§F The Isaac Pray mentioned by a cotemporary as havi 
been wounded by a pitchfork, is not Mr P: cal 
bee etl clive amd kicki wy of ie Poets 


ng, aod ready to receive subscri: 
tions at the office of the Boston Pearl, from any who omy 


IxterRuptiox. A young buck, not seven thousand 
, t party, and invited 

some of the scion of our first families. One tittle glossy 
and just as _ 
presented a bill for the clothes which the master of the 
st had on, declaring be would go fur an officer if the bill 
was not immediately erty ag Considerable excitement 
e tr. Cabbbage tuld our hero 

going to turn over a new leaf with him. The 
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hed in backwards this time, through wistake—and the |! 


nose of the year is where its tail should be. 


exico, of a 5 i character. T 
eee im to remain quiet 


Matratas.—The New York Sun says that direct intor- 
amp from Halifax, N. prc pn at that a seg 
. is regularly, stead! soberly pursuing his 
origina jon of in that « He has 
theesickle inte his beard, ended his —— and is shoving 
the smooth-plane with commendable diligence. 


The iocendiary of the New York City Hall is supposed 
to be a maniac, called Higby. 

A genuine genius scorns the idea of emulation. His 
tore or beanty ‘aod sublimity is excited, although these quali- 
ties may be conspicuous sn his worst enemy. 


Godsoe, the wife of Benjamin Godsoe, residing in Cam- 
bridge street, was crossing Tremont from Beacon street, 
lavt evening about eight o’clock, a ma.) on horseback gul- 
loped rapidly by and knocked her down. Before she could 
rise, a man in a chaise, who was driving furiously, passed 
over her and broke her collar bone, and otherwise wound- 
ed ber severely. She was taken up insensible and carried 
into Smith’s apothecary shop, and every exertion maile to 
restore her senses, but without effect. Not being able to 
tell her name, and no one appearing to know her, she was 
con to the Hospital, where she remained until this. 
morning, W reenvered her. senses, told fname, 
: ho had been in the 


can 
of discovering who they-were, that 
conap the ponclep of nie clings: -i¥enn 


Exrt.osion.—Between three and four o'clock 

afternoon, the laboratory at the Castle Garden w up 
and totally destroyed the house or shed in which it was con- 
tained. esssll costing ease to the house almost at the 
moment of the explosion, but fortunately none of them were 
injured. The house itself was a small wooden one, of in- 






| considerable value, but there was nearly $2000 worth of 


fire work- in it, which were of course destroyed by the ex- 
plosion. How the accident cccurred has not been satie- 
factorily ascertained.— NV. Y. Jour. Com. 


The number of suicides in Paris during 1 885, was 229 
of which 73 were committed by females. The women 
principally destroy themselves by suffocation from the va- 

of charcoal, 47 of the above having taken this means. 
Not one had killed herself by any sharp or pointed weapon ; 
6 have died from throwing t ves out of windows, but 
only four men have chosen this death. Among the suicides 
p Daa ca have effected it by means of fire-arms; 7 by 

rp weapons; 71 by suffocation from the fumes of char- 
coal; 17 by drowning; 32 by hanging, a death which has 
been chosen by 9 women. The number of suicides be- 
tween 17 and rs of age, was 17—of which 4 were fe- 
males; between 20 and 30 they were 56, of which 23 were 
women. Afier 30, the women are less given to suicide; 
but a oer to be numerous among the men up to the 
age of 50. 


Arrieltstanp. New Horet. We learn that the 
delightful little spot, well known as Apple Island, is about 
to be im; and converted to the purpose for which it 
is evidently so well adapted by nature. Capt. A. Marsh, 
fo of the Nahant steambont, having 
right of the other heirs of this property, last week 
@ survey to be made of the premises, for ed 
ing the whole out into convenient cottage lots; reservi 
however one acre in the centre for a i 
house of general entertainmeat. This beautiful little isl- 
and, which is situated about three miles from the city, is 
of an oval form, and is found to contain nearly ten acres of 
Jand above high water mark. This has been carefully sur- 
veyed and laid out in twelve cottage lots containing from 

feet each. A commodious road rune 
, and from this each lot diverges to the sea 
shore, intersected at proper intervals, by convement roads. 
ple Island is now well covered with trees and shrubbe- 
ry, is securely protected from the storms by Deer 
and other more distant islands, and when the ahove 
ject shall have been carried into execution, und the whole 
surface eonverted into a le fur fruits and flowers, 
there will not be a more delightful spot in the vicinity of 
the oy A number of the lots have already been bespuk- 

jas. 


A Macic Fiurs.—For some time Mr Gawthope, the 
Governor of the House of Correctivn, had been surprised 
by hearing the soft strains of a flute within that prison, and 
iv vain had he exerted his vigilance to discover Gaines those 
sounds proceeded, us no such instrument could be discovered 
in any part of the prison, nor upon the personsof any of the 
prisoners. The other day, however, the mystery wus clear- 


ed up, for on removing a stool in the day-room, one of the} Rile 


feet came off, and it was then found that one of the prisun- 
ere had ingeniously construcied a flute out of it, in order to 
lighten the weary hours of his swearceration. 
hardly think that one who thus —— of his leisure time 
is irreclaimably vicieus.— York Herald. 


Riot.—There was a lar systematic riot at Cincin 
nati on Sunday evening, July 3st. A large meeting was J 
held at the Exchange, when, after choosing a President 
and Secretary, a resolution was passed to proceed immedi- 
ately and destroy 1 newspaper office, which they did after 
the most approved manner, smashing the windows, teari 
up the floor, and throwing them, together with types a 
presses, into the strect, all of which was done ami ‘ im- 
mense Cheering.’ ‘ Thus far,’ says the Cincinnati Whig 
* every thing was done in the most systematic order, and 
as is believed, was tacitly countenanced hy a very 
number of our most respectable citizens.’ After this, 
the mob, the canaille, proceeded. in their business, and de- 
stroyed ecveral houses of ill-fame, and a half dozen negro 

»after which, * the Mayor made a speech in a deter- 


mined manner, and said he would order the police to shoot the 


the first man who attempted to make any fuss,’ and thus the 


matter terminated, ‘the mob’ finding probably from the 
tone and manner of the Mayor, that they had al 
the dirty work for which they had been called together by 


‘ the moat respectable citizens.” __ 


QX Despatches were received from Gen. Gaines at 
Washington on Tuesday night. Contents not yet known; 
_ we shall soon learn whethcr” Scott has crorsed the Sa- 

ine or not. 
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nce of Buston laws. 
Tae Gotpvsex Act.—Ship Europe from Liverpool 
broughe thousned 
& Co. of New York. Betweenthe 
golden calf 














Resvscitatiox. 
evecitated, after 
tows 15 minutes. 

Mes Trollope’s new book on the Americans has been 

hy the Philadelphia publisher. 
AUSE—too nasty. 


Mise Cushman, a talented Boston 
Hamblin for the Bowery 


—Ali > 2 ay 
Vented yd eae 


Co. 
it) do welt 
yn tpt pate 





Secrest 

















QueRiks FoR THOSE THAT CAN ANSWER.—Was 
gc ia mean: iron fence’ to 


Was the lowest proposal for building the fence accepted 
by the committee ? 
Was an American ora foreign architect employed to 
exeeate-plans, and if the latter, 
Did the committee, notwithsta 
Is to furnish the stone posts, 
to use the Quincy stone ? 


- Isaac C. Pray of the Pearl, hasan artist employed col- 
oring portraits for that paper. ‘ Peeps at Passen, 

paper could not be mistaken, even 
great Mogul himeelf. It is worth the price of a year’s sub- 






thére an 


eurround 


2,” ia the last 


sce a particular cast of features in an indi- 
vidual and are interestad in them. We form 
ance with him, and he invites us to his house; but whea once 


e, we see the semblance of half 


fiw 


a dozen individu- 
ble eldest daughter ° 


arrived there 
als, with slig re 

urchin on the carpet to the unmarriagea' d 
DistREssiNG ACCIDENT AND OutRace. As Mrs. | and our admiration vanishes. What we thought unique then 
nother section of the Richthond and Fredericksbargh 
Rail Road has just been completed and brcught into use.— 
in operation from Richmond to within 5 











wae 





ai pen 


will run to waste. 
















ats 


The road is now 
miles of Bowling Green. 


The Louisiana Advertiser of July 26th, saya—* We learn 
at Tampico to proceed to Texas, 


Some are caught with the Lasso, like wild horses ! 


Ee her ab xiang SRI _| residences, 
Sreamsoar Borxr. The steamboat St. Charles was 


. Mississippi, 


iy. & a 
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that troops are arrivi 
and that no means are 
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The Gencral Court of New Hampshire gramed $1500 
for the deaf and dumb at the Hartford Assylam, and $500 
gor the blind at the Bosten Assylum. 


The. Northampton. Courier mentions a late invetion of 
horse-rakes. These utensels have fills aud are drawn by a 
horse. We have heard some rakes declare 
whole team, and a horse to et. 


To tne Boston Potice.—The Journal of Commerce 
has the important information that Jacob Hays, the High 
Constable of New York, hus ascertained that a number of 
guns, similar to the one made use of ia the attempt to 
assassinate the King of the French, have been lately im- 
ported into that city. Now, Messrs Cuolidge, Pierce, 
George Reed, John 
have you been doing for years that 
high time of it about 


oa 


3 





[eA mip OR i De em Se A sis 


and a score more 


have not made a 
by Fairbanks ? 
should have made the important discovery that some- 
body méghé be assassinated with one of them, and then you 
would have stood a chance to have been cracked up as 
police officers. It will never do, you must gag it 
as well as the editor of the Traveller. 


Heap. Ata certain club in this city, a subject came un- 
der debate, when onc of the company who general 

i of his assocsates by his dilatory manner of 

ing, suddenly said—‘* I have this moment got some- 

———he paused a considerable time in or- 

der to arrange his ideas, when the 

took a fine tooth comb out of his 


The following is an excellent idea, although 

to acknowledge, with grief and indignation, that it 
trom the Moraing Post— 
Acron.—An individual whose services are rewarded by 
and the applause of those who, at the same time, 
profession discreditable. 


About 3,300,000 





affect to consider his 


Lapiss ano LYxn. 
ehoes are yearly manufactured in Lynn. 
have a good understanding with ¢ 


Firt in New Yorx. Is there no way to cheek the 
progress of incendiaries in our principal cities ? Let eve- 

citizen be wide awake, and the gallows do its work 
thoroughly. We are not naturally cruel, but if mobs and 
be the order of the day, we thiok it 
high time that the strong arm of government shoald make 
itself bare oo Se peanen of the public and the preserva- 


of the 10th inst. a Gre 
Wm. Dinsmore, rear of 


incendiaries are to 


1 o'clock in the morni 
was discovered On the premises 
137, Fulton street, (New York, of course) which was soon 
got under satisfactorily ascertained 
work of an incendiary. ‘ 
—— EEE 
MARRIAGES. | 
ell thie city, on Sunday evening lest, Philip Lord to Etiza- 
At Charlestown, Wiliam Albert Morrison to Miss Chice 
by Rev Mr Healy, Peter Higgins to Elizabeth 
. er of Rolton, to Abigail Green- 
Att by the Rev Dr Packard, Peter Cate to Nancy 
At Brighton,” Nath’T Ayres to Celinds, youngest daughter of 
, Luther Angier Baa, to Lydia C. eldest daughter 
>» of Boston, to Hannah 
, N-H, July 16th, Smith G. Dudley, of Boston to 


’ S. W. Wardwell, of Andover, Ms. to Matilde 
A. Ackland, of B, “ 





We can We 
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“At Watertown, Benj J 
large n Itham 


hint 


E. wife of Theodore Lyman Jr Esq, 
At Natick, Mrs Elizabeth Tilden, 67, widot of Christopher 
Dorchester, Angeline Mosely, only chiid of Edward T. 

, Mass, David Thompson, 98. He was 2 soldier of 
At Fairhaven, Mrs Caroline, wife of Joha Frazier, formerly 
At Orange, NJ, Rev Benj Holmes, Rector of St Mark's 
oa vork, John Lang, one of the proprietors of the New 
Vert New York, Hannah Devis, infant daughter of James E. 
een Thomas Savage Eeq, of this 

merchan 


t in Havana, where he 
the greater past of his life. 
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